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TO--HER 1 
ROYAL HIGHNESS |. 
| 
| | 
The PRINCESS DOwAGER 


Ur W-AL & > 3 


| 
| 
| | 
MADAM, | 
| 


May it pleaſe Voux Rovar Hicnness, 


| 
OST oracioully to permit "i 
me to decorate the follow- _ || 
ing Sheets with Your NAME. 
Deficient as theſe Endeavours may =_ 
be found in many Reſpects by ſo re- if 


fined a Taſte as Your RO VAI. 
Hion- 


DEDICATION. 


_ Hicnntss's; their Intention at leaſt 
will plead for Your Patronage and 
obtain it from the Piety and Huma- 
nity of Your Heart. 


Encouragement to ſolid Piety, 
wherever found, is a Bleſſing to 
Mankind: when met with from the 
Throne, is a Proof that Providence 
takes particular Care of the Deſtiny 
of ſuch an Empire. 


The World knows that we enjoy 
this Happineſs under the preſent 
Royar Family more abundantly 
than perhaps any Nation ever did. 
How much of it we owe to YouR 
_ Royar Hicnnsss's precious Inſtruc- 
tions and Example, I ſhall leave to 
the Acknowledgments of ſenſible 
and conſcious Nations. 


It 


DEDICATION. 


It is this Happineſs, Mapam, that 
inſpires me with Hopes, that Your 
ROvALl HiohNEss will condeſcend 
moſt graciouſly to favour this Sup- 
plement to the German Pſalmody 
_ the ſame Reception the late 

r. Jacobi's Labours have formerly 
met with from You, 


It is the Senſe of this Happineſs 
alſo, that excites me to join in the 
moſt fervent Prayers, that, infinite 
and immortal as the Reward of ſuch 
Virtues will prove in the Manſions 


of God, yet He may permit us long 


the Poffeſſton of their Example on 
Earth; and continue to grant to 
Your ROYAL HicHNess, in parti- 
cular, the pureſt and greateſt Satis- 


faction of noble Souls: that of 


doing good, and of ſeeing this Hap- 
pineſs 


DEDICATION. 


pineſs ſecured to, and enjoyed by 


future Generations. 
I am with the moſt profound 
Reſpect, 1 
MA D A M, 
May it pleaſe Your Royar HIoHNEss, 
Yours ROYAL HIGHNESS's, 
Moſt dutiful, 
M Moſt humble, 
And moſt obedient Servant, 
The EDITOR, 
John Haberkorn. 


C #3 
ADVERTISEMENT 


HE Plainneſs and Simplicity of 
the following Tranſlation, the 
Lovers of Divine Harmony are defired 
to receive with Candour, fince it hath 
nothing in View but the Glory of our 
moſt gracious Lord, the only Reſtorer of 
our fallen Nature ; who though above 
all Praiſe, yet has encouraged us by his 
Word to hope, that he will be pleas'd 
to accept our poor Performances, pro- 
vided they be offered up with a ſincere 

and filial Heart. 

And here I cannot forbear expreſſing 
my Joy, in obſerving that within ſome 
few Years paſt, Pſalms and Hymns, 
and Spiritual Songs, are become ſo fre- 
quent and familiar, that many Thou- 
ſands of Families all over Great Britain 
are now more delighted with them, 
than I believe was ever known fince 
the Goſpel of Jefus Chriſt was preached 
in theſe Parts; and blefled be God, the 


Love 
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Love of this ſweet Employment in- 
creaſes daily amongſt us, 


' Some eminent and pious Divines, * in 
their Comments on the Revelation, have 
judiciouſly obſerved, that whenever 
ce the Lord of our Salvation opened a 
© New Scene of his Kingdom, Muſick 
© and Singing were the conſtant Fore- 
ce runners and Attendants of it.” They 


who piouſly obſerve the Signs of theſe 


our Times, will confeſs, that the King- 
dom, we pray for every Day, is come 
nigh us of a Truth; witneſs the many 
Souls who have been awakened, con- 
vinced, and brought to the great Shep- 
herd and Biſhop of our Souls, Jeſus 
Chriſt the Righteous, ſo that we may 
ſay with Truth : To the Poor the Goſpel 
is preached. 
Glory be to God in the Higheſt, 


On Farth, Peace, good Will towards 


Men, Hallelujah, Amen, Hallelujah. 


* Dr. Waple, and Dr. Moore, 
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| Ar L the World exalt the Lord, Page 1 


Lord Chriſt th*eternal Father's, 
Now let each humble Creature, 
Jeſu! my Heart's moſt joyful Reſt, 
Jeſus, Jeſus, nought but Jeſus, 


A'Lamb goes forth, and bears the Guilt, 


Here World ſee thy Redeemer, 
Rouſe thyſelf, my Soul, and dwell, 
Chriſt crucify*d! my Soul by Faith, 
Thy Soul, my Jeſu! hallow mine, 
Retake thy own Poſſeſſion, 


O Chriſt, my ſweeteſt Life and Light, * 


Enlightea me my Light, 


Lord Saviour Chriſt, my Sovereign Good 


To Thee Jehovah, I'll be ſinging, 
Lord Jeſu! Sun of Graces, 
Jeſu! teach me moſt exactly, 

Jeſu grant Thou me thy Fulneſs, 
What to do in my Condition, 
Another Step is made with God, 


4 
7 


35 
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(viii 


Tell me no more of golden Treaſures, Page 33 
O my Soul, deſir'ſt thou Reſt, 36 
Why ſhould I continue grieving, 38 
What Thou my God doſt, all's well done, 


6 


God will make it, can'ſt thou take it, 63 
I fing to Thee with Heart and Tongue, 
5 66 


Praiſe thou, my Soul, the moſt mighty 
and great King of Glory, 609 


Hallelujah, Love, Thanks, and Praiſe, 


„ 
The Day is gone, come Jeſu my Protec- 


tor, N 72 
Now Woods and Fields are quiet, 73 
Now let us praiſe with Fervour, ES, © 
Jeſu clemens, pie Deus, 0 77 


Erit, erit illa hora, 78 


A 
SUPPLEMENT 


OF 


German Pſalmody. 


| of the Incarnation of CHRIST. 
Gott ſey Danck in aller Welt. | 


To th T. une, Now the Saviour comes indeed, 


LL the World exalt the Lord, 
Who for ever keeps his Word, 
And reveals the Sinner's Bliſs, 
In his Son the Prince of Peace. 
EE was 
What the Fathers wiſh'd of old, 
And the Prophets have foretold ; 
All What they did prophecy, 
Is fulfill'd moſt gloriouſly, 


1 | 

 $70n's Help, and Abraham's Shield, 

Jacob's Bliſs, the Virgin's Child, 
Ne 33 The 


Juſtify'd at thy Right Hand. 


(2) 


The two-ftemm'd Immanuel's come 
From his Virgin-Mother's Womb. 
. | 
Be Thou welcome Saviour Chrift, 
Thee Hoſanna's in the high'ſt! 
Come, and take thy bleſt Abode 
In my Heart, thou loving God. 
V. 
King of Glics,. enter in; 


Cleanſe it from the Filth of Sin; 


Take it, for *tis all thy own, 
And make thy Salvation known. 
| VI. 


Grant thy Comforts to my Mind, 


Since I'm naked, poor and blind: 
Left old Satan's ſubtil Boaſt 
Should rejoice to ſee me loſt. 

i TOES 

Cruſh that helliſh Serpent's Head; 


Save me from my greateſt Dread ; 


That through Faith I . with Thee 
Be united nee 


VIII. 
Thus when Thou in Majefty 


Shalt return triumphantly, 


I with Joy may 'ciſe and ſtand 
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Of the Incarnation of CuRISTr. 
Herr Chriſt der ein ge Gottes Sohn, 


I. 
ORD CurisT th' eternal Father's 
Only begotten Son! 
Whoſe pow'rful Wiſdom gatbers 
All Things beneath his Throne: 
Bleſt Morning Star, whoſe Splendour 
Exceeds all Stars in Grandeur 
And Brightneſs, far and near. 
3 
Born Man for our Salvation 
In this World's latter Tide, 
Without Contamination . 
On his chaſte Mother's Side. 
He broke Death's Chains and Priſon, 
Unbarr'd Heav'n's Gate when 'riſen, 
Brou ght us to Life again. 
. 
Encreaſe thy Love and Knowledge 
In us from Day to Day, 
That Faith and Chriſtian Courage 
May guide us in thy Way; 
And taſting th' inmoſt Savour 
Of thy ſweet Love and Favour, 
1 ever after Thee. 
IV. 
Thou Lord of th' whole Creation, 
Th Almighty Father's Pow'r; 
Who reign'ſt without Ceſſation 


Heav'n, Earth and Hell all o'er! 
B „ Turn 
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Of the Incarnation of CHRIST. 
Herr Chriſt der einge Gottes Sohn. 


I. 
| ORD Christ th' eternal Father's 
b Only begotten Son! 
x Whoſe pow'rful Wiſdom gathers 
All Things beneath his Throne: 
Bleſt Morning Star, whoſe Splendour 
Exceeds all Stars in Grandeur 
And Brightneſs, far and near. 
II. | 
Born Man for our Salvation 
In this World's latter Tide, 
Without Contamination 
On his chaſte Mother's Side, 
He broke Death's Chains and Priſon, 
Dnbarr'd Heav'n's Gate when 'riſen, 
Brought us to Life again. 
„ 
Encreaſe thy Love and Knowledge 
In us from Day to Day, 
That Faith and Chriſtian Courage 
May guide us in thy Way; 
And taſting th' inmoſt Savour 
Of thy ſweet Love and Favour, 
Thirſt ever after Thee. 
, . 
Thou Lord of th' whole Creation, 
. Almighty Father's Pow'r; 
Who reign'ſt without Ceſſation 
Heav'n, Earth and Hell all o'er ! 
| - RW 2 | Turn 
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Turn us to Thee our Saviour, 5 
That henceforth our Behaviour 

May never ſwerve from Thee. 

"153.93 Wis 
Lord, mortify th' old Nature; 

Renew us by thy Grace; 
Reſtore the fallen Creature 

T' a Likeneſs of thy Face; 
That all this Life's Enjoyment -' 
Be made our chief Employment 

Of ever as Thee. 5 
* 


On New-Tear's-Day. 


Nun laſt uns gehn und treten. 
To the Tune, Awake, my Soul, and tender; 


1. 
O W let each humble Creature 
Adore the God of Nature, 
For his kind Preſervation 
And daily new Creation. 
. | IT. 
We ſtretch our Life and wander 
From Year to Year, and yonder 
We live, keep on improving, 
Till Date and Year's removing. 
„ e 
Thro' Pains, thro' wants and Errors, 
Thro' diſmal Wars and Terrors, 


Thro' 
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(9) 
Thro' Croſſes, Strifes and Hurry, 
That ſeem the World to worry. 


IV. 
As in tempeſtuous Weathers 
The kind and careful Mothers, 
With Nature's ſwift Affection 
Run to their Babes Protection. 


V. 
No leſs our Heav'nly Lover 
Is preſent with his Cover, 
When ſtormy Winds are blowing, 
To ſave his Childrens going. 
VI. 
Great Guardian of our Being, 
In vain is our foreſeeing, 
With all our beſt Care taking, 
Except thine Eyes be waking. 
5 VII. 
Bleſt be thy gracious Favour, 
Each Morn renews its Savour; 
Bleſt be the Hands aſſwaging 
All Heart-akes, ne'er ſo raging, 


VIII. 

Hear, Father, our Petition, 

Relieve our weak Condition; 

Be ſtill the Source of Gladneſs 
In all our Grief and and Sadneſs. 


IX. 
Grant all thy true Sojourners 
And heavy laden Mourners, 
That own thy Viſitations, 
An Heart endu'd with Patience. 


B 3 


(6) 
X. 
Remove our fad Diſorders, 
And make in all our Borders 
Thy Peace and Truth together 
To meet and kiſs each other. 


XI. 
Lord grant thy Benediftions 
To all good Thoughts and Actions, 
To Youth and Age declining, 
Thy gracious Sun be ſhining. 
ee ee. ; 
Be Thou the Orphans Father; 
The Straying draw together; ; 
Relieve the Poor and Scanty, 
To all in Want give Plenty, 
eee MUM, 
Heal all the Sick and Wounded ; 
The Souls that are ſurrounded 
With fearful Thoughts and Terrors, 
Lord, reſcue from their Errors, 
XIV. 
But chiefly grant thy Spirit, 
Thro' Chriſt's all-ſaving Merit, 
To fill us with ſuch Graces 
As lead to thine Embraces. 
IP + © 
All this, we pray, be giving, 
O Life of all that's Living ! 
To us and all that favour 
Thy New-Year's Gift and Favour. 
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. Of the Name of Jt8vs. 
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Mein Sertzens⸗Jeſu, meine Luſt. 


E SUI my Heart's moſt joyful Reſt; 
My Soul's Delight and Treaſure ! 
Which leaning on thy loving Breaſt 
Receives extatick Pleaſure. 
My Lips attempt a Priiſe for Thee, 
Though thine unfathom'd Love to me 
1 1 Exceeds all Thought and Meaſure, 
4 


: | . tbe 75 une, Another Step is made with God. 


Il. 
My Heart's wrapt up in Extaſy 
Whene'er it feels thy Preſence; 
It ſings, it ſhouts, it leaps for Joy, 2 
And tunes its chearful Cadence; IS Y KEE | 
As oft it kiſſes Thee by Faith, | 7 
Draws Life, and Grace, and all it hath, 
From thy moſt loving Eſſence. 


III. 

Thou art my ſweet and wondrous Light, 

By which my Soul and Spirit 
Diſcern with open Face the Sight 

Of thine all-ſaving Merit: 
O take my Heart, and fill the ſame 
With all the Splendor of thy Name ; 

O Lord do not defer it. 


9 4 Though 


(8) 
IV. 
Thou art my ſure and heav'nly Way, 
All's plain thro' Thee before me: 
Who knows Thee, doth not run aſtray, 
But treads the Path to Glory. 
Great Saviour, let me ne'er expect 
To find yet Heav'n thro' ſad Miſtake 
In Things but tranſitory. 
V. 
Thou art the Truth, and Thee alone 
I've firmly choſe to guide me; 
Thy Word I can depend upon, 
All's falſe and Shew beſide Thee, 
Lord, ſet my Heart at Liberty, 
That keeping cloſe and true to Thee, 
Thy Grace may ſafely hide me. 
VL: 
Thou art my Life, whoſe Influence 
Shall be my Soul's Direction; 
Thy Spirit guiding ev'ry Senſe | 
Shall rule my Thought and Action; 
That fill'd with Spirit, Life and Grace, 


J may run ſtrait my Chriſtian Race, 3 
And ſuffer no DefeQion. 9 8 


VII. 
Thou art my ſweet and heav'nly Bread, 
Thy Father's choiceſt Preſent ; 
On which I live, when Hunger's Dread 
Requires Supports inceſſant: : 
Thou Manna! ſtrengthening Life and Blood, 
Grant me t' avoid ſuch tempting Food 
As carnal Taſtes think pleaſant. 
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125 Thou art my Cordial, and thy Fruit 
3 Is of Celeftiat Flavour: 


Who taſtes Thee once, is in Purſuit 
T'enjoy thy conſtant Savour : 
O living Source, for which I pant 
Thy Sweetneſs pour in full Extent 
Into my Soul for ever, 
IX 
Thou art my Ornament of Grace, 
My Wedding Robe and Garment, 


2 Deck'ſt with white Silk of Righteouſneſs 
= My Soul to high Preferment. 
1 Srant me to count that glitt'ring Pomp 


Th” whole World runs after in the Lump 
As Dung, of no Concernment. 
= Thou art my Rock, and ſafe Retreat, 
Where I may dwell ſecurely ; 
From whence no helliſh Crew can beat, 

No ſcorching Heat can touch me: 
Incarnate Saviour, grant Thou me 
To be for ever found in Thee, 

Thy Love can beſt inſure me. 

| | + { PL 

Thou art the Shepherd of my Soul, 

And my ſweet Food and Paſture, 
Thou brought'ſt me back, when I did firol! 

With great tranſporting Geſture : 
Now take thy Sheep within thy Care, 
That it by Force nor flatt'ring Snare 

Stray from tay Flock hereafter, 


(:1@ } 
XII. 

My Soul's kind Bridegroom ! that's the Name 

By which I ſhall embrace Thee: 
My Sov'reign High-Prieſt, and the Lamb, 

Whoſe Dying doth ſolace me: 
My King, who doth my Heart poſſeſs, 
And puts my Foes to great Diſtreſs, 
When they preſume to face me. 


XIII. 
Thou art my choiceſt Friend, whoſe Love 
Affords true Satisfaction; 
My Brother, who doth faithful prove, 
True Mother in Dejection: 
Phyſician of my deepeſt Sores, 
My Balſam and my careful Nurſe, 
That keeps me from Diſtraction. 
XIV. 
Thou art my Leader in the Fight, © + 
And Captain of Salvation; 
My Courage in the greateſt Fright, 
My Ship in Navigation; 
Mine Anchor in a dreadful Storm, 
My Pilot in Shipwreck's Alarm, 
Who never miſs' d his Station. 
XV. 
Thou art my leading Star and Guide, 
When Darkneſs will confound me; 
My Stock in Wants on every Side, 
My Height when Depth will drown me : 
My ſweet Deſert in Bitterneſs, 
My ſafe Retreat and ſhelt'ring Place, 
When ſudden Show'rs ſurround me. 


Thou 
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(1) 
" {© "EONS 
Thou art mine Eden, where I ſpend 
My filent Hours with Pleaſure ; 


My ſweeteſt Flow'r, which I attend, 


And humbly ſmell at Leiſure; 
My lovely Roſe in crofling Vale, 
Where Thorns and Briars till aſſail 

My tireſome Steps ſans Meaſure. 


XVII. 
Thou art my Comfort when I'm fad, 


In Joy my Song's Oblation, 
By Day my Taſk, which makes me glad, 
At Night my Meditation : 
In Sleep my ſweeteſt Dream and Reſt, 
My ſofteſt Quilt that warms my Breaſt, 
And Skreen of my Salvation. 


XVIII. 
What ſhall I further boaſt of Thee 


My God, my Lord, my Lover ? 


For thou art more than All to me, 


What Words can ne'er diſcover. 
Lord ! let thy conſtant Love increaſe, 


Till Soul and Spirit are at Eaſe, 


And Time and Sighs are over. 


P. Lance. 


Of the Name of jesus. 4 
Jeſus, Jeſus, nichts als Jeſus. 


To the Tune, Lord, thine Image Thou haſt 


lent me. 
ES Us, Jeſus, oh it bn Jeſus 
Shall my Wiſh and Zeal be ſtill, 


(12) 


Now my Longing never ceaſes 

To conform to Jeſus' Will : 
For my Heart with Him quite fill'd, 
Cries, O Lord, but what Thou wilt. 


II, * 
EVEN to Thee my Love I tender, 
To thy Praiſe I live and move; 
All I have to Thee I render, 
For thou gav'ſt me all in Love. 
In thy Blood, which Thou haſt ſpilt, 
I'm ſecure, do what Thou wilt. 
III. 
HOULD what” 8 proſperous i in Appearances 
Yet be contrary to Thee; 5 
Quickly change the falſe Adherence, 
Jeſu grant what's good for me. 
Be Thou mine, thy Kingdom build, 
I'll be Thine, do what Thou wilt. 
; IV. 1 
N DO mine, and do thy Pleaſure, 
In and through me, God my all! 
Loet me love Thee without Meaſure, 
When I mourn, joy, riſe or fall : 
If thine Image is rebuilt, 
I'm content, do what Thou wilt, 
v. | 
8 AC RED Lord ! thy Name be praiſed, 
That Thou gav'ſt Thyſelf for me, 
And haſt by thy Spirit raiſed 
New Deſires to cry to Thee: 
Do with me, my Rock and Shield! 
What Thou wilt; yea, what Thou wilt. | 
On 
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1 Fra 


On the Paſſion of CHRIS r. 
Ein Lamlein geht und traqt die Schuld. 


1 


A Lenk goes forth, and bears the Guilt. 


Of Adam's Generations: 
With Patience yields his Blood be ſpilt, 
For all Mankind's Tranſgreſſions ; 
Appears in our Inficmity, 
Hangs panting on the curſed Tree, 
Depriv'd of Conſolation, 
Bears all the Scorn Hell could invent, 
Submits to Death, moſt innocent, 
Wich willing Reſignation, 


| 


This Lamb is Chriſt, the greateſt Friend, 


And Saviour of our Spirits, 
Whom God the Father choſe to ſend, 
To fave us by his Merits : 
My Son ! ſays He, go * and bail 
The Children which are doom'd to Hell 
Without thine Interceſſion: 
The Sentence is without Reprieve, 
Thou canſt and ſhalt be their Relief, 
By thy own Blood's Oblation. 
| . . 
Vea, Father, ſaid th' obedient Son, 
Command and I will ſuffer, 
My Will at thy Decree ſhall run, 
To execute thine Offer: 
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( 14) 
O Love ! what Pow'r doſt thou compriſe ! 
Thou canſt, what Man could ne'er deviſe, 
Force God the Lord of Wonder 
To part with his beloved Son, 
To ſuffer for a World undone, 
Whoſe Awe ſplits Rocks aſunder, 
IV. 
Thou nail't Him to the Croſs with Shame 
O'erload'ſt his Soul with Sorrow; 
Doſt ſa-rifice Him like a Lamb, 

And melt'ſt his Heart and Marrow: 
The Heart in Groans ſighs out its Pow'r, 
The Veins pour out the purple Gore, 

To the laſt Drop's Deſcenſion: 


O ſweeteſt Lamb ! my humble Clay 


Shall love and fing its Life away, 
In Praiſe of thy Redemption, 
All my Life long I'll cling to Thee 
With all my Mind and Senſes, 


Thee [I'll embrace, as Thou doſt me 


Without the leaſt Suſpences : 
Thou art my Soul's beſt Life and Light, 
Nay, when my Heart is breaking quite, 
Thine ſhall be my Receiver: 
J will ſubſcribe myſelf to Thee 


As thy peculiar Property, 


To be thy own for ever. 
VI. 


By Night and Day my Heatt ſhall ſing, 


Of thy tranſporting Sweetneſs, 
My Body, Soul and Mind ſhall bring 
An Off'ring to thy Meekneſs : 


(15) 


My Spring of Life ſhall overflow 
With grateful Purlings from below, 

T' increaſe thy Name's ſweet Savour ; 
And what thy Love vouchſafes to me, 
Shall in my Mind and Memory 

Be deep impreſt for ever, 

| VII. 
Enlarge thyſelf, O Heart of mine, 

Thou ſhalt ſtore up a Treaſure 

Exceeding th' equinoctial Line, 
Nay, Heav'n and Earth in Meaſure : 
Away with all th' Arabian Gold, 
And all that is of precious Mould, 
I've found what is far better; 
The holy Treaſure which I mean, 
Is Chriſt ! thy Blood which ran ſo clean 
From thy own Wounds : what's greater ? 
5 
This Blood I ſhall improve from hence, 

In all my Time and Station: 
In Fight it ſhall be my Defence, 

In Tears my Exultation : 

In Joy my well-tun'd Inſtrument, 
And when my Reliſh quite is ſpent, 

This Manna ſhall ſupport me: 

In Drought this Spring ſhall be my Taſte, 
Its Converſe, when alone, ſhall laſt 
At Home, or on a Journey. 
8 . 
What Harm can I from Death ſuſtain, 

Thy Blood's my Life unfading ; 

In melting Heat and ſcorching Pain, 
It will afford ſweet Shading : 
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(16) 
When gloomy Thoughts ſurround my Breaſt, 
This Blood of Thine gives Eaſe and Reſt, 
On which lean and conquer: 
Let ſwelling Surges raiſe th' Alarm, 
And toſs my Ship about in Storm, 
Then Thou art ftill mine Anchor. 
85 EX. | 
At laſt when I with Joy ſhall ſee 
Thy glorious Kingdom clearing, 
This Blood ſhall then my Purple be, 
Which I deſire t'appear in: 
My Head ſhall wear it as a Crown, 
In which I'll come before the Throne, 
Of thine eternal Father: 
And ſtand on thine exalted Side 
As Thy beſt dreſs'd and choſen Bride, 
To live and reign together. 
Eo P. GERHARD. 


—— 


Paſſion Hymn. 
O Welt! ſieh hier dein Leben. 


J. 
HM World ſee thy Redeemer, 
Hangs like a curs'd Blaſphemer, 
And pants his Life away! 
The Sov'reign Prince of Glory, 
Bears like a Lamb before Thee, 
All th* Helliſh Spite of ſinful Clay. 
II. 


Come near ! view well his Bruiſes, 
With th' open Crimſon Sluices, 


His 


(17) 
His Body ſwims in Blood ! 
His Heart, his Bones and Marrow 
Do melt in Grief and Sorrow, 
As one forſaken of his God. 
III. 
My Life! who is the Author 
Of this unheard of Slaughter? 
Who nail'd Thee to the Croſs? 
For Thou art not a Sinner, 
Nor like our Fall's Beginner, 


Whoſe Offsprings are but helliſh Droſs. 


IV. 
Lord! I and my Tranſgreſſions, 
Have rais'd thoſe curſed Legions 
»Gainſt Thee the Prince of Peace 
Theſe rous'd th' infernal Lion, 


To kill the King of Sion, 
And crucified the Lord of Bliſs, 


v. 
Alas ! my ſinful Members, 
Should feel the hotteſt Chambers 

Of Hell's moſt fiery Goal: 

Thy Stripes and cruel Treatment, 
Without the leaſt Abatement, 

Had all deſerv'd my guilty Soul. 
Thou tak'ſt my Sins upon Thee, 
Whoſe Weight had quite undone me, 
HFadſt Thou not interpos'd : 

Thy Cords, thy Pangs and Scourges, 
Laid on by barbarous Butchers, 
Prove my Releaſe at thy dear Coſt. 
2 C 
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(18) 
1.0 * 
Thou art my Bail and Surety, 
Layſt down thy Life, tho” purely 
For me and my' vaſt Debt : 
Thov'rt crown'd in baſe Deriſion 
With Thorns, which make th' Inciſion 
Into thy pure and ſacred Head. 


VIII. 
Into Death's Jaws Thou'rt leaping 
To ſave me from its gaping, 
For my moſt endleſs Wo: 
My Death by thine is hurried, 
Into thy Grave and buried ; 
None but my God could love me fo. 


. 
How vaſt an Obligation 
Is due to thine Oblation, 
From me and all Mankind: 
My Body, Soul and Spirit, 
To th' Honour of thy Merit, 
Shall now and ever be reſign'd. 
X. 
Though all the beſt Donation, 
Within my needy Station, 
Falls ſhort of thy Deſert : 
Yet all thy ſacred Paſſion, 


Shall be my Meditation, 
Till the laſt Motion of my Heart. 


Within my View I'll place it, 
Joy conſtant ſhall expreſs it, 


Where' er 


. (19) 
Where'er I live or move : 
Thy bitter Gall and Potion, 


Shall fix my beſt Devotion 
On thy moſt pure and perfect Love. 


XII. 
How much our great Tranſgreſſions 
Provoke the God of Patience, 
When holy Juſtice frowns : 
What dreadful Bolts of Vengeance, 
Are Sins moſt ſure Attendance, 
I'll learn from thy Blood, Sweat, and Wounds, 
XIII. 
Thy Scars and Prints ſo bloody 
Ill make my deepeſt Study, 
And learn of Thee, my Lamb : 
To bear the worſt Affliction, 
And wilful Contradiction, 
Of ſuch as ſlight Thy glorious Name. 
„ Ga 
When wicked Tongues are ſtinging, 
Their ſpiteful Venom flinging | 
Upon my poor Converſe, 
My Mind ſhall fly to Jeſus, 
Forgive the worſt Diſgraces, 
Contriv'd by Satan's Meſſengers. 


5 XV. 
My darling Luſt and Paſſion 
I'll watch without Ceſſation, 
And nail it to thy Croſs: _ 
What contradicts my Maſter, 
1 ſhall oppoſe the faſter, 


The more his Love ſupplies my 10. . 
C3 Thy 


(20) 


ph Thy Tears, thy Groans, thine Anguiſh, 

j Thy Pain, which made Thee languiſh 

j Thy facred Life away, 

bl At laſt ſhall ſhew thy Merit, 

Þ And raiſe my Soul and Spirit, 

4 To ling for ever Halletujah. 

bi P. GERHARD. 
— . 
| On the Paſſion of CnR1sT. 

| Meine Seel ermuntre dich. 

i} To the Tune, Deareſt Jeſu, we are here. 

| . 


R SE thyſelf, my Soul, and dwell 
On the Love of thy Redeemer, 
Who has refcued Thee from Hell, 

And the Chains of the Blaſphemer. 
Think on this profound Oblation, 
And rejoice in thy Salvation. 

Il. 

Lo! th' eternal Son of God 

Feels for thee what thou ſhouldſt ſuffer ; 
His whole Body ſwims in Blood, 
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| Bears the Scorn of every Scoffer : 

j He for thee was bruis'd and wounded, 

q Greater Love was no where grounded. 
III. 


Thou deſerv'dſt the hotteſt Place 
'Midſt the loweſt Hell of Devils, 
Ne' er to ſee the God of Grace, 


For thy many wilful Revels: N 
N But 


("21 ) 


But the Captain of Salvation 


Pluck'd thee from deſerv'd Damnation. 


; IV. 
By his Suff rings He has quell'd, 


— 


God's eternal Wrath and Vengeance, 


All the Law he has fulfill'd, | 
Cancell'd its moſt dreadful Sentence: 
Conquer'd Death, Sin, Hell and Devil, 
And ſecur'd thy Life from Evil. 


. 
Now my Soul ! what hadſt thou beſt 


To return thy God and Saviour? 
His vaſt Suff rings are no Jeſt, 


His great Love no Sham- Behaviour: 


Think on thy deep Obligation, 
T'wards the Author of Salvation. 
| VI., 

Never can the beſt of Deeds, 

Make the leaſt Return in Nature, 
His great Merit far exceeds 

All th'Efforts of every Creature: 
Shameful are my Love's Pretences, 
And more heinous mine Offences. 


VII. 
What's committed ſhall from hence, 
Never be from me repeated, 
Now I ſolemnly commence 
I have my Life new conſecrated: 
Chriſt, thy Love ſhall be the Meaſure 
Of my Honour, Gain and Pleaſure, 


C3 


| ( 22 ) 


VIII. 
Sins, ye Satan's Brood, get 8 

Vou ſha'nt live within my Borders, 
You'd deprive me of my Senſe, 

And my Saviour's ſaving Orders: 
Without whom there's no Solation, 
No Remiſſion, tio Salvation. | 

| IX. 
Thou my Saviour ſhalt alone, 
Be my Sovereign Lord and Leader, 


I ſubſcribe myſelf Thy own, 


Thou ſhalt be my Food and Feeder: 
All my Life ſhall ſpeak thy Praiſes, 


Till 1 learn Angelick Phraſes. 


X, 
Thee, my Lord ! I'll have in View, 
In my Thoughts, my Words, and Actions; 3 
Every Mercy ſhall renew 
All my Vows without Diſtractions: 
What Thou lov'ſt, I will be loving, 
What Thou hat'ſt, I'll be removing. 


S 
What Thou wilt, ſhall be my Will, 
My Life's Mirror thine Example; 
When Thou ſcourgeſt, I'll be ſtill, 
Do but make my Heart thy Temple : 
Where the Earneft of thy Spirit, 


Seals the Bleſſings of thy Merit. 


XII. 
Jeſu ! ! now firmly ſtand. 
To this folemn endes, 958 
Straight to follow thy Command, 
Gainſt the tempting World's Intruſion: 
wah Thy 
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( 23) 
Thy ſure Preſence ſhall ſolace me, 
I will never ceaſe t'embrace Thee. 
XIII. 
Doſt Thou, Lord, vouchſafe us here 


Such Foretaſtes of Heav'nly Pleaſure, 


When by Faith we dare draw near 
Jeſu ! to thy living Treaſure ? 
Do we tafte ſo much in Weakneſs, 
What will ſhew thy future Greatneſs ? 
"TT, 
What extatick Scenes of Life, 
What triumphing Joy of Glory! ? 
What Tranſportings after Strife, 
When that's paſt, what's tranſitory ? 
Lord! I ſhall for ever praiſe Thee, 
When immortal Thou ſhalt raiſe me. 
DOI XV. 
Every Moment I rejoice 
At this promis'd ExpeQation, 
Praiſing Thee with Heart and Voice 
Jeſu ! for Thy free Donation : 
Lord ! increaſe my Faith's Dependance, 
On thy Grace and its Attendance. 


Dr. BREITHAUPT, 


— 
— 


Obedience to CHRIST unto Death. 
e mein Sertze ſucht. 


I. 


\HRIST crucify'd? ' my Soul hs Faith 


Deſires to be with Thee united: 
For with thy bitter Croſs and Death 


_ Heart is more and more delighted. 


84 


(24) 
J long and I ſigh: I will only with Thee 
Be crucify'd, Je ! with all that's in me. 
W) | 
O that my Heart might fix and twine 

About thy bloody Croſs and Paſſion; 
That I could make thy Merit mine, 

And gain thy Father's Approbation: 
Thus longing I ſigh, and will only with Thee 
Be crucify'd, Jesv ! with all that's in me. 

M. 
O that I to the Law of Sin | 

Might quite be dead in Thee my Saviour, 
That its moſt heavy Yoke within 

Might not affect my whole Behaviour. 
Thus longing I ſigh, and will only with Thee 
Be crucify'd, Jesv ! with all that's in me. 

IV. 
O that I as a dying Man 
Might leave the World with its Temptation, 


And count what's pleaſing to its Clan, 


As mere dead Traſh to my Salvation: 
Thus longing I ſigh, and will only with Thee 
Be crucify'd, Jzsv ! with all that's in me. 

V. 

O that th' old Alam might be nail'd 

Faſt to thy Croſs with his Pollutions, 
That I might be no more aſſail'dd 

By his moſt raging Luſts and Motions | 
Thus longing I ſigh, and will only with Thee 
Be crucify'd, Jzsv ! with all that's in me, 
Thus let me of thy Croſs and Death 

Become a genuine Partaker, bf 
| And 


(25) 


And grant that every ſelfiſh Breath, 

Law, World and Fleſh, grow daily weaker : 
Lord! hear Thou my ſighing, and let me with Thee 
Be crucify'd, Jesv ! with all that's in me. 


C. Z1INZENDOREF, 


F 


Paſſim Hymn. 
Die Seele Chriſti heil'ge mich. 


Jo the Tune, Before thy Throne I now appear. 


L 
H Soul, my Jeſu! hallow mine, 
T by Spirit with my own combine, 
Thy ſacred Body ſlain for me, 
From fin ſet Soul and Body free, 
Ih 
The Water ſpouting from thy Side, 
The Soldier's Spear had open'd wide, 
Shall be my Bath, and all thy Blood 
Shall cleanſe and bring me near to God. 


III. 
Thy Blood Sweat triekling from thy Face, 
Prevent my coming in Diſgrace: 
Thy holy Paſſion, Death and Tomb, 
Secure me from the Wrath to come. 
5 e 
Lord Jeſu! grant Thou my Requeſt, 
And hide me ſafe within thy Breaſt, 
Make me within thy Wounds to dwell, 
Secure from all the Fiends of Hell, 


Call 


(26) 


| Ve: 
Call me in my laſt Agony, 
And take me, O my God! to Thee; 
That I with all thy Saints above, 
May never ceaſe to praiſe y Love. 


J. ANGELUs. 


Whitſunday Hymn. 


_ ein zu deinen Thoren. 
I. 
R ETA K E thy own Poſſeſfon, | 
Thou glorious Gueſt of Hearts; ; 
Who after my Creation 
Renew'dſt my inward Parts: 
O blefſed Holy Ghoft, 
Proceeding from the Father 
And with the Son together, 
Art God the Lord of Hoft. 
II. 
Come, Lord, and make me reliſh 
Thy gracious Influence, 
That Grace, which all that's helliſh 
And finful drives from hence : 
Thy Mind reftore in me, 
That I with Soul and Spirit 
May pay to thy great Merit, 
The Praiſe I owe to Thee. | 
III. 
I was a wither'd Scyon, 
Thou haft tranſplanted me; 
F rom Death, that grimmeſt Lion, 
1 hy Grace bas ſet me free: 


(27) 


By grafting me in Chrift, 
Whilſt into his Oblation, _ 
Which purchas'd my Salvation, 
By Thee I was baptiz'd, 
| IV. 
Thou art that Oil moſt holy, 
Wherewith anointed is 
My Spirit, Soul and Body, 
In Chriſt the Lord of Bliſs: 
For his own Property, 8 
As King, and Prieſt, and Prophet. 
Whom God by his Beloved 
Skreens from his Sanctuary. 
. 
Thou art the Guide, that teaches 
The Soul, whene'er fhe prays; 
Thy Pray'r ſoars up and reaches 
The ſacred Throne of Grace: 
Thy Pleadings never fail 
To move divine Compaſſion, 
Till th'humble Soul's Oblation 
Is heard and anſwer'd well. 
| VI. 
Thou art a chearful Spirit, 
Which doth indulge no Grief, 
Thy Comforts ne'er miſcarried, 
But brought ſad Souls Relief: 
How often haſt Thou given 
n ſmiling Condeſcenſion, 
Beyond my Comprehenſion 
Extatic Taſtes of Heav'n, 


Thou 


(28) 

VII. 

Thou art th'eternal Center, 
Of Love and Unity, 

Where foul Contentions enter, 
In vain we look for Thee: 
Thou God of Truth and Peace! 
O may thy Truth delight us, 


And thy ſweet Peace unite us, 
And all our Diſcords ceaſe. 


VIII. 
The Earth and whole Creation 
Owns thy ſupporting Hand; 
What Heart, what Pow'r, what Paſſion, 
Shrinks not at thy Command? 
Thy Sov'reign Pow'r extend, 
And let thy Truth and Graces, 
Thy Peace o'er Chriſtian Places, 
In plentious Show's deſcend. 
IX. 
Ariſe and ſtop the Torrent 
Of growing Miſery, 
Reſtore the Goſpel-Current 
To ſpread with Liberty: 
Let flouriſh as before 
The Lands that feel Sins laſhes, 
The Churches laid in Aſhes, 
By Flames of bloody War. 
Be Thou our King's Defender, 
Confirm his Royal Throne ; 
Make all his Subjects render 
To him and God his own: 


029) 

Old Age with Wiſdom bleſs, 
The Youth with true Devotion, | 
Th' whole Realm with Godlike Notion 
Of real Happineſs, 

XI. 
The Minds of all the Nation 
Endue with Faith and Love, 
And pour on every Station 
Thy Bleffings from Above: 
Confound the Sceptic Clan 
Who. with Agrippa's Faſhion, 
*Gainft Chriſt's Propitiation, 

Delude unwary Men. 

| XII. 

Direct our Converſation 

According to thy Mind, 
And when this mortal Station 
At laſt ſhall be reſign'd, 

Then grant, thou God of Love, 
That our whole Life's Profeſſion, 
May end in the Poſſeſſion 
Of laſting Bliſs above. 


oy 


P. GERHARD. 


— 


On the Philentiropy © Canter. 


O Jeſu ae mein ſchoͤnſtes Licht. 


J. 

0 Chrig, my 1 Life ad Light, 
" Whoſe loving Condeſcenſion, 

Embraces me by Day and Night 

Beyond my Comprehenſion : 


Lord, ; 


(30) . 
Lord, grant me to return thy Bore 
With due and true Devotion, 
That my Notion 
| Of Mercy may improve 
In every Thought and Motion. 
Ih -* + - 
Let nothing dwell within my Heart 
But thy ſweet Love and Favour ; 
Thy Love engage my Soul to part 
With every ſinful Savour : 


Remove my Mind from great and ſmall, 


Which breeds the leaſt Diviſion 
And Collifion + 
'T wixt me and God my All, 
Who ſav'd me from Perdition, 
III. 


How ſweet, how glorious, and how kind 


Is thy great Love and Merit? 
Were this but fix'd within my Mind, 
What could difturb my Spirit? 
Then let no Thought ariſe in me, 
No Object move my Senſes, 
No Pretences 
Obſtruct my Love to Thee, 
Then Heav'n on Earth commences. 
. 
O that this great and ſov'reign Good, 
Were once in my Poſſeflion! 
O that it would enflame my Blood 


Too glow with holy Paſſion! 
Grant, I be watching Day and Night 


— 


(31) 
To keep this Heav'nly Treaſure | 
From the Seizure 
Of Satan's ſecret Spite, 


Who ſeeks our Wo with Pleaſure. 


V. 
Thou cam'ſt in Love to my Relief, 


Bor'ſt Sins due Pain and Torment, 
Hang'ſt on the Croſs juſt as a Thief 

Or Murd'rer without Garment : 
Scorn'd, ſpit upon and ſore diſtreſt, 

O let thy Suff*rings enter 
To the Center 
Of this my ſtubborn Breaſt, 
To melt and make it tender. 


TR : 
Thy purple Gore, Thou ſhedſt for me, 


Is precious, pure and holy, 
But this my Heart, that ſwerves from Thee, 
1s Flint-like hard'ned Folly : | 
Lord! make the Virtue of thy Blood 
Sink deep into the Nature 
Of thy Creature 
And ſpread this ſaving Flood 
Through every Vein and Feature. 
Kan {0 
O that my Heart with Eagerneſs 
Would open wide and gather 
Each Drop of Blood, my Sins did preſs 
From Thee, my Mediator! 
O were mine Eyes a Well of Tears 
To guſh with inward Anguiſh 
Forth and languiſh 
Like thoſe, whoſe loving Fears 
At laſt their Object vanquiſh. 


(32) 


VII. 
O that I with a Babe's Deſire 
Came running, weeping, ſtretching, 
As long, till Love's intrinfick Fire 
My longing Soul were catching ! 
Oh! would thy Heart unite with mine 
In loving Condeſcenfion, 
And th' Extenſion 
Of all thy Pow'rs divine, 
Admit of no Declenſion. 
I. 
Oh draw me, Deareſt ! after Thee 
And I ſhall run with Pleaſure, 
I'll run with all the Fervency 
T' embrace Thee, Lord, my Treaſure ! 
And taſte the Sweetneſs of that Love, 
Whoſe bleſt Communication 
Brings Salvation, 
Doth Sin and Grief remove, 
With Eaſe on all Occaſion. 


X. 
My Comfort, Jewel, Life and Light, 
My Sov'reign Good and Portion |! 
Make me Partaker of thy Sight, 
I'm thine with all Devotion, 


Without thy Love, there's nought but Gall, 
I find no Satisfaction, 
But Diſtraction 

Surrounding every Wall, 

And cauſing ſad Reflection. 

= 9 | 5 Rp | 
But Lord |! thy Love is perfect Reſt, 
The Source of all true Pleaſure : 


(33) 
O Jeſu ! grant my Soul be bleſt, 
T” enjoy Thee without Meaſure : 
Be Thou my Flame and burn in me, 
My Balſam, be Thou healing 
All that's ailing, 
And all Depravity, 
I'm ſtill with Grief bewailing. 
XII. | 
Thy Love, my Saviour! all ſupplies, 
Whate'er my Soul is wanting; 
Tis the true Light unto mine Eyes, 
My Cordial when I'm fainting: 
My ſweeteſt Wine and heav'nly Food, 
My richeſt Robe and Garment, 


My Preferment, 
Defence of Life and Blood, 


My Lodge and ſafe Apartment. 
XIII. 

My deareſt Dear, if Thou remove 
What is my Birth and Being? 
Shou'dſt Thou withdraw thy precious Love, 
My beſt of Goods were fleeing: 

Grant, I may ſtrive to entertain 
Thee, my ſweet Gueſt, with Gladneſs, 
That no Sadneſs 
Diſturb thy Love again, 
Which cures my ſinful Madneſs. - 
e e 
Thy Love has always been the ſame, 
Een from my firſt Beginning, 
Before I knew thy glorious Name, 
Could do nought elſe but ſinning: 


Oh! 


(34) 


Oh ! let thy Love, Almighty Lord ! 
Continue to attend me, 
| And defend me 
From Fiends of any Sort, 
That would deſtroy and; rend me. 
XV. 
Lord! grant thy Love an Influence 
On this my preſent Station, 
But if by Frailty I ſhould chance 
To ſwerve from my Salvation : 
Be Thou my Guide and Counſellor, 
In all my Thoughts and Actions, 
Give Corrections, ith 
When Sin's deluding Pow'r, 
Would drive me to DiftraRtions. 


XVI. 
Thy Love uphold me when diftreſt, 
And Strength when I am fainting ; 
And when this mortal Period's paſt, 
My Heart for Thee be panting : © 
Then let thy loving Faithfulneſs -., 
Support my Aſpiration, | 
Breathe Salvation | 
With Joy through Death to preſs, 
And taſte Love's full Folitfhan, e 
Pau. GERHARD. 


Note, This Hymn Paul Gerbard took from 
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Of True and Falſe Chriſtianity. 


Erleucht mich Herr mein Licht. 


rr 3 
e —— {2a ting 2 . 


I. 
3 HT EN me my Light, 
Fm groping ſtill in Darkness; 

And know myſelf not right: 

This I perceive, alas !_ 

Tho' I'm not what I was, 
Yet what I ought to be, 
I find not yet in me. 


II, 
I liv'd before ſecure, 
And free from inward Trouble ; j 
But now feel how impure 
My miſ-ſpent Life has been, 
O Sinfulneſs of Sinn 
1 What brought before Delight, 
Now's diſmal in my Sight. 
Ws i 
No temporal Loſs nor Want, 
Creates this deep Affliction; 
For I'm not ignorant 
Of many loving Friends, 
No Foe nor Spite offends, 
I've Health of Body ſtill, 
And moderate Food at Will. 
e IV. 
No, tis a Pain of Mind, 
That thus o'erwhelms my Spirit, 
Doth Bone and Marrow grind; 


D 2 The 


(30) 
The great Concern J have 
Is, that I toſs and wave, 
Not ſure, if I be Thine 
O Jeſu! and Thou mine. 


V. 
It is not now all one, 
So call'd and be a Chriſtian, 
No, no, tis he alone 
Deſerves that glorious Name, 
Whoſe ſelf-denying Aim, 
Kills his beloved Sin, 

And lives to Chriſt within. 
| VI. 

Chriſt lives in him alone, 
Wbo ſeeks himſelf in nothing, 
Doth all his Luft diſown 
With every worldly View, 

Pomp, Honour, gainful Crew ; 
Renouncing all and ſays, 

But Jeſus chears my Days. 

. 
True Faith makes this his Word, 
With inward Thirſt and Hunger: 
Jeſu ! my God and Lord, 

My Surety, and my Shield, 

Oh! lead me as Thou wilt, 
I'm thine, and thine Pl! be, 
To all Eternity. 7, 
3 VIII. 

Whoſe Heart's here not ſincere, 
His Faith is mere Pretenſion, 

And has in God no Share, 


- Builds 


(37) 


Builds all his Hope on Sand, 

And can at laſt not ſtand; 
The ſureſt Ground of Faith, 
Sticks cloſe to Jeſus Path. 


IX. 

Here lies my Want I fear, 

My Love to Thee my Saviour, 

Has n't been at all ſincere, 
Whilſt I'm with all my Zeal, 
An almoſt Chriſtian ſtill; 

Preferr'd the Charms of Toys, 

Before thy laſting Joys. 

X. 

My Heart, now arm thy Breaſt 
With holy Reſolution; 

Or thou canſt find no Reſt: 
Bidſt thou forthwith adieu, 
To every ſelfiſh View; 

And cling'ſt to Chriſt alone, 

Then is thy Bliſs begun. 

| XI. 


Shouldſt thou poor Worm eſchew, 
The King of Glory's Summons; 
To whom th' whole World is due, 


The Holy, Wiſe, and Juſt, 
The true Believers Truſt, 
And whoſe Almighty Sway, 
All Living muſt obey. | 
I. 

When all Things fall away, 


That Heav'n and Earth's containing, 


He knows of no Decay ; 
D 3 


(33) 
Remains the living Rock 
Of Bliſs, that nought can ſhock, 
And whom he once approves, 
He ever protects and loves. 
XIII. 
But who neglects the Hour 
Cf his kind Invitation, 
Is there ſhut out of Door 
Of God's own Dwelling Place, 
Never to ſee his Face, 
Should his deſponding Fears 
Produce a Sea of Tears. 
XIV. 
Doth God claim thy Conſent, 
Submit thine Affirmation, 
And ſay with Heart's Content; 
I totally reſign 
My Life with all that's mine, 
To Thee by Day and Night, 
My God, my Soul's Delight. 
„ 
Do what Thou wilt with me 
Lord ! make me but a Veſſel 
Of Grace, that lives to Thee, 
And th' Honour of thy Name, 
Thou uncreated Lamb, 
Endow me with thy Love, 
Then, Lord ! I have enough. 


HocsENIUs. 
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Herr Jeſu Chriſt du hoͤchſtes Gut. 


T 


13 Saviour Chriſt, my Sovereign Good, 


And Source of all true Graces! 
Behold, how Sin's moſt dreadful Load, 


My guilty Soul oppreſſes: 


Thine Arrows ſtick within my Heart, 
And Conſcience multiplies the Smart 


In me the worſt of Sinners. 
. . 

In Mercy look on my Diſtreſs, 
Remove that ſore Oppreſſion, 
For Thou haſt ſuffer'd in my Place, 
And paid for my Tranſgreſſion; 
That I may not with endleſs Fear, 
Sink down in Darkneſs and Deſpair, 
To everlaſting Torment, 

III. 


When I review my miſ-ſpent Days, 
With all their ſad Tranſations, 


The Shame of thy rejected Grace, 
Turns to my Soul's Diſtraction ; 


The Dread, I'm ſeiz'd with every where 


Would end in nothing but Deſpair, 
Did not thy Word relieve me. 
IV 


But here thy Goſpel Truth ſteps in, 


With its reviving Treaſure, 
And ſhews the Off ring for my Sin, 
Which I embrace with Pleaſure ; 
ES 
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For Thou my God wilt ne'er diſdain, 
A broken Heart that turns again, 


In Faith to Thee my Jeſu. 


V. 
Lord ! pity my diſtreſſed Soul, 
Conſider my Complaining, 
And make my broken Spirit whole, 
Which nothing has remaining; 
But longs within the Blood of Thine, 
To be waſh'd clean from every Crime, 
Like David and Manaſje. 
VT. 
Thus humbled, to the Throne of Grace, 
I fly to ſue for Mercy, 
Reject not from thy loving Face, 
A Worm that loves and fears Thee : 
And cries, Caſt all my Treſpaſſes, 
Into the Ocean of thy Grace, 
That they ne'er riſe againſt me. 
VI. 
For thy great Name's ſake, Lord my God 
I cry once more ; forgive me, * 
And eaſe me of that heavy Load, 
That till doth preſs and grieve me; 
That with thy Peace my Heart be bleſt, 
And live from hence to Thee my Reſt, 
In Duty and Obedience. 
VIII. 
Thy joyful Spirit ſtrengthen me, 
Thy Wounds heal my Diſeaſes, 
Thy Blood in my laſt Agony, 
Apply in that great Criſis; 


And 
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And take me to thy promis'd Reſt, 
Where I may ſing with all the Bleſt, 


Thine everlaſting Praiſes, 


Of PRAYER. - 
Dir, Dir, Jehovah, will ich ſingen. 


I. 
O Thee Jehovah, Fl! be ſinging, 
For where is ſuch a glorious God like Thee ? 
To Thee my Hymns I will be bringing, 

Do Thou but grant thy Spirit's Aid to me; 
That I may ſing in my Redeemer's Name, 

And Thou may'ſt condeſcend to hear the ſame. 
II. 
O Father, draw me to my Saviour, 

That thy dear Son may draw me unto Thee, 
Thy Spirit guide my whole Behaviour, 

And rule both Senſe and Reaſon thus in me: 
That Lord thy Peace, I taſte, may ne'er depart, 
But make ſweet Melody within my Heart. 

| III. 
Vouchfafe me, Lord! this heav'nly Favour, 
Then ſhall my ſinging pleaſe thy gracious Ear, 
And all my Lays breathe forth thy Savour, 

My Pray'r in Truth and Spirit Thou wilt hear, 
Then ſhall thy Spirit raiſe my Heart above, 

To ſing ſweet Pſalms in bigh Degrees of Love. 


. 
'Tis He that makes ſtrong Interceſſions 
With Sighs unutterably ſoft and mild, 


Inſtructs 
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Inftruts my ſecret Aſpirations, 

Bears witneſs with my Heart that I'm thy Child, 
And Coheir with my bleſt Redeemer Chriſt, 

To call Thee Abba, Father in the Higb'ſt. 
V. 
When thus my filial Heart's aſcending 

Through thy moſt ſacred Spirit unto Thee, 
Then thy paternal Heart is bending 

It's fervent Love and Favour ſo to me, 

That Thou ne'er can'ſt refuſe my humble Suit 
I make to thee in Spirit and in Truth. 
VI. 
The Pray'r, that's of thy Spirit's teaching, 
Is ſurely kindled by his holy Flame, 
And muſt infallibly be reaching 

Thy Throne, for 'tis in thy Son's bleſſed Neale: 
In whom I am thy Child, and Heir of Heav'n, 
| Receiving Grace for Grace which thou haſt giv'n, 
„ 

That I've theſe witneſſing Solaces, 
Fills me with Comfort and with Chearfulneſs, 
And know, that all good Gifts and Graces, 

For which at any time I Thee addreſs, 

Thou grant' ſt and ftill doſt more abundantly, 

Than I can think, deſire, or beg of Thee. 
. 

O Bliſs ! I crave in Jeſus' Name then, 

Who intercedes at thy right Hand for me, 
In Him is all that Yea and Amen, 

Whate'er in Faith and Spirit's aſk'd of Thee; * 
Ble(s'd be Thou, Lord, for thy tranſcending Grace, 
T hat Thou vouchſafeſt to me this Bleſſedneſs. 

CRASSELIUS. 
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Of a Chriſtian Life and Converſation. 
Herr Jeſu Guaden Sonne. 


Toth 
I. 
5 R D JEsu! Sun of Graces, 
Original Life and Light! 
Chear up our dimſight Faces, 
With thy moſt heav'nly Sight; 
Revive our ſinking Spirits, 
Renew us by thy Merits, 
And chaſe our ſinful Night. 


II. | 

Forgive our ſore Tranſgreſſions, 

And caſt them in the Sea 
Of Thy divine Compaſſions, 

That we may live to Thee: 
Thy Peace paſt our Conception, 
Compleat our Soul's Perfection: 

Lord, hear us graciouſly ! 

Was | + 

Th' old Adam's Inclination 

From all our Hearts remove; 
Our humble Dedication 

Thy conſtant Grace improve: 
That henceforth all our Actions 
Be led by the Directions 
Of Thy redeeming Love. 


IV. Pro- 


une, Lord Chriſt th'eternal Father's 
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(44) 
IV. 
Promote thy ſaving Knowledge 
In us, Almighty Lord ! 
And make us in thy College 
Apt Scholars of thy Word : 
That following thine Example, 
Our Heart be made thy Temple 
In ſpite of Hell's Effort. 
| OE, 
Thy bloody Wounds relieve us 
In our emergent Thirſt, 
And kill our Luſts that grieve us, 
Whene'er they rie at fiſt ; 
Let all our ſinful Paſſions 
Be crucify'd Oblations, 
And ever abhor'd as curſt. 
. 
Inflame our Heart and Center 
With thy Seraphick Love, 
That nothing there may enter, 
But what thy Smiles approve; 
And living without ceaſing, 
O Lord! to thy well pleaſing, 
Ne'er from thy Path remove. 
VII. 
Endow our Faith with Vigour, 
Our Minds with Chearfulneſs, 
For all our beſt Endeavour 
Is but the Work of Grace; 
But formal Deeds of Senſes, 
Alas ! are meer Offences, 
Before thy holy Face. 
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VIII. 

O Lord, of all Compaſſion, 
Eternal Truth and Love, 
Deſtroy our Soul's Contagion, 

Renew us from above; 
Raiſe in our Hearts, dear Jeſu! 
A conſtant Zeal to pleaſe Thee, | 

Till we from Time remove. 1 

Juoach. Lance, 


Of Chriſtian Simplicity. 
Jeſu! lehre mich recht thatlich. 


| 1. 
] ESU! teach me moſt exactly, 
What is true Simplicity, | 
Which is Childlike, Pure and Godly, 
Void of all Hypocriſy ; 
For by thine unſpotted and moſt holy living 
Thou haſt an unparallel'd Pattern been giving; 
Imprint this moſt deeply upon my own Heart, 
Till I be as ſimple and pure as Thou art. 
1 II. | 
When to my beſt Information MONEY 4 
In thy Word I read and hear, 
What in order to Salvation 
I ſhould do, believe, and bear: 
Then keep me, my Saviour, from being deluded, 5 
Whate'er may be lily and falſely intruded 
By blind human Reaſon and my perverſe Will, 
3 which Satan ruins lo many Souls ſti}, 
AF: II. Ra- 
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Int” 
Rather hear my Supplicationn 

Bleſſed Jeſu ! Great and Good'! | 
And vouchſafe the- Confirmation, 

Through thy precious Croſs and Blood; 
That with a moſt childlike and' ſimple'Behaviour F 
Thy Spirit endow me to pleaſe Thee my Saviour, 

And thy holy Father by Thee reconcil'd 

May make me thy Coheir and own me his Child. 


Xe 3 eee ee 

| That I kante, firm and "Ry 

May believe thy faithful Word; 

And moft ſimply, and moſt purely 

Do, what Thou my Sovereign Lord 

| Moſt graciouſly ordereſt without an Exception, 


And ſimply ſubmit to thy ſaving Direction; 
That I as thy Child be for ever induc'd 


Tk cry, Abba, F ather, in Spirit and Truth. | 
; * $54 
That my Thoughts, my. Words, aol Adtons 
Be without Hypocriſy, 
All my Senſes. and Affections 
Breathe, but mere Simplicity; _ 
Simplicity guide both my Living and Loving, 
Simplicity ſeaſon my happy Removing, _ 
And that my beſt Epitaph be thus compil'd, 
Here lies a . and a mol ſimple Child. 


. VI. : 
Jeful now I will embrace Thee, 
Thou my deareſt Prince of Peace 
Never ſhall I ceaſe to trace Thee, 
Till thy Love has granted this; > 
1 G4 %% ch And 


— CIS IIS { 


Heul, 2. 4 2 7 


N 
OO 3 I 
eee I eter eee, lee, AR 1 
| — q 
TI" | 5 | — . 


Je ſa grant thou me thy Fulneſs ſecſt thou not 


* f 
EW — ee ae p — 
2 * E 
ud - t 
| ! Me F N A 4 1 : 1 2 
| ee <a _ —— — | 
ag | SOS ee. Wee nee, e 
eee ans ae ee f ] er 


ny ſad Lot how I ſoak my N dullneſs 


* : FX aps 3 er . 
2 — I == =} — [ 
| * | | G 3 8 l | 
* 1 1 
[ 5 1 

— 0 | 

— | | A | a 
Wilt mou not Re-deem my Spirit 
— 4 — 4 — 6 
Fon + — 
| 1 7 oY . 
22 * 75 1 
— = <A 


—__ 


(47) 


And then ſhall my Heart be in full Exultation, 
To praife thy great Name without any Ceſſation, 
O moſt joyful Echo, the Lord gives Conſent, 
To Thee be the Glory, to me Heart's Content. 
P. MSK v. 
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Spiritual Diſtreſs. 
Jeſu gib mir deine Suͤlle. 


1 grant Thou me thy Fulneſs, 
Seeſt Thou not my ſad Lot, 
How I loath my wretched Dulneſs, 
Wilt thou not redeem my Spirit 
By thy Merit ? 
II. 1 
Thou art Light, I live in Darkness; 
Thou art pure, I'm impure; 
Thou art Strength, I faint with Weakneſs: 
Save me, Lord! in thy Compaſſion 
| From Tranſgreſſion. 
III. 
Didſt not Thou, my Soul's Phyſician, 
Feel the Force of my Sores, 
To retrieve my ſad Condition, 
Should my Life with Death ſurrounded 
| Be confounded ! . 
IV. 
No, thy Love can't loſe its Nature. 
Should thy Grace hide its Face 
From one poor diſtreſſed Creature? 


And reveals Sin's foul Ambition? 


(48) 
It admits in its Extenſion + | 
No Declenſion. 
W 
As a Fire is Heat-diſperſing, 
So ſorſooth, is this Truth. 
That who's with thy Light converſing, 
Muſt derive from its bright Grandeur 
Light and Splendor. | 
| r 
But how. long is thy Delaying, 
Ere Thou heal'ſt and reveal'ſt 
What thy faithful Word is ſaying? ; 
Come ere Death my Life is ſnatching, 
Whilſt I'm watching. 


Anſwer : 


Thou muſt wait my Time of Graces, 


Love me ſtill, bear my Will, 
Till thou'rt ripe for mine en | 
Sure at laſt I will deliver | 
Thee for ever. 


F. RIcHTER. 


Ach was coll ich Sünder wachen. | 
To the 7 une, Father thine eternal Kindneſs 


W AT to do in my Condition, 
Or what Courſe now muſt I take, 
Since my Conſcience is awake, * 


This 


(49) 
This ſole Confidence I have, 
 Jzsv ! Thee I'll never leave. 


II. 


True! my uncontroul'd Tranſgreſſion 
Has run counter to thy Will, 
Vet I'm ſure Thou low'ſt me ſtill, 

By thy gracious Interceſſion: 

Let my Sins oppreſs and grieve, 
JesuU ! Thee I'Il never leave. 
III. 

Tho' the Voke of ſad Temptation, 
Which true Chriſtians daily feel, 
Follows me upon the Heel, 

This ſhall cauſe no Separation 
Twixt my Saviour and my Grief, 

Iso! Thee PFll never leave. 

N | 

True, my Life is but a Bubble, 
And a Vapour in the Air, 
Death attends us every where ; 

All this gives me no great Trouble, 

Tho' I'm going to the Grave, 
JesuU ! Thee I'll never leave. 
v. 

Die I ſoon, I'm ſoon removed 
From this World's Impertinence, 
Reſt in Hopes of better Senſe, _ 

And aſſur'd that my Beloved, 

My Salyation did retrieve, 

Jesu! Thee I'll never leave. 

E 
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Thou 
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Thou my Life and Reſutrection; 
Wilt in thine appointed Time 
Raiſe me to a Life ſublime, 
And thy Grace is my Protection, 


When rebellious Souls ſhall grieve; 
| Jes8v ! Thee Pl! never leave. 


VII. 
Ever ſhalt Thou be my Jeſus : 
Thou canſt change this Life of Pain 
| To perpetual Joy and Gain, 
Seal my Soul with all thy Graces, 
Thou canſt give and I receive, 
Jesv ! Thee I'll never leave. 
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Longing after Go p and Crs, 
Gott Lob! Ein Schritt zur Ewigkeit. 


1 

NOT HE R Step is made with God 
Tow'rds mine eternal Station, 
To Thee through all this Pilgrim Road 

I've made my Heart's Oblation; 
O Source! from whom my Life depends, 
And every Heav'nly Grace deſcends 

Into my longiog Boſom. 2. 


II. 
I'm counting Minutes, Days, and Years, 
Which ſeem too ſlowiy moving, 
Till that long wiſh'd for Time appears, 
T'embrace ＋ hee, Lord, ſo loving : 


"= L's 4 7 fv God wn 2, 2 


— — — — 


SM < 1 n 4 5 ; 
| i "iii 6 — & 26S 1 | 
BY 1 1 * | 
= 
(Another ſtep is made with God Twrds | 
(T thee through, all this Pill gpm Road I've | 
— — 
—— K— 
5 . 5 7 
2 . 
215 ae e es . 
L N 22 


mine e--ternal ſtation. “ () ſource 8 
made my hearts ohlation « 


| ORE dee e 


J®__] | - 
D£Y L | a 
e e 
LE L 1 ene RS 1 1 5 
9 | 
| life depends an every heavnly grace deſcends in 
— eee d e — — 
| | x x 
EF b 
1 
4 1 „ Wee uns; — 
FFC 4 c | — 
C | 5 — 
to my longing Boſfom , 


, * 
2 — 


4 
f 
| 
| 
| 


as 


——  —— —— — — 


—_— DMT wt mt ” * — 3 * p et” —ů 3 ü —„V— i —ũ— 


„ 


(51) | 


Till all what mortal is in me 
Be wholly ſwallowed up in Thee, 
And I become immortal, | 


a: | 

»Tis from thy flaming Love I find, 1 
My Soul is thus delighted, | 
That all the Pow'rs of Heart and Mind | 


Are ſo with Thee united; | 
That Thou in me, and I in Thee, 
And yet I cannot ceaſe to be, 

For ever drawing nearer, 

IV. 

O that Thyſelf would'ſ haſte to come: 

I'm watching every Motion, 
Ere Death ſurprize me with my Tomb, 

And end this dull Devotion: 
Come in thy glorious Majeſty, 
Look, how thy Servant waits for Thee, 

Whoſe Loins are ready girded. 

| V. 
And ſince the Oil of Gladneſs is 

Pour'd in my Soul and Spirit, 
And I rejoice in preſent Bliſs 

With what I ſhall inherit: 
The Light of Life ſhines forth in me, 


And keeps my Lamp thus trimm'd for Thee, 
To welcome my Beloved, 


Thy longing Spouſe i is 8 Come, 
Come, ſays thy Pilgrim Lover; 
She calls and till repeats. her Tone, 
Come, Jeſu | Love's Imprayer | 


E 2 oy Then, 
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Then, haſte my Lord and Spouſe divine, 
Thou ſurely know'ſt that I am thine, 
M-oſt ſacredly united. 
| VII. 
Though to thy Wiſdom be reſign'd 
| The proper Time and Meaſure, 
Yet Thou art always well inclin'd 

To hear me call with Pleaſure : 


| And ſee me thus improve thy Grace, 
| With Chearfulneſs to run my Race, 


| To meet Thee my Redeemer, 
VIII. 
I am content that nought of all 
Can breed a Separation 
*Twixt me and Thee, whom I can cal! 
My Bridegroom and Salvation ; 
And that Thou, deareſt Prince of Life 
Wilt make me thine eſpouſed Wife, 
And Coheir of thy Kingdom. 
IX, 


] Lord! I adore thy lafting Grace 
Fl For this new Date and Station, 
| That Thou haſt brought me through theſe Days 
And nearer to Salvation; 
Thus ſtepping forward by Degrees, 
Still reaching at that bleſſed Place 
Jeruſalem above me. 
RE M0 
: And ſhould my Hands be tir'd at length, 
1 | My feeble Knees grow ſinking, 


Thea Lord afford new Grace and Strength 
To keep my Faith from ſhrinking, 
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(529, 
Then, haſte my Lord and Spouſe Gvinez” 
Thou ſurely know'ft that Lam _ 
Moft facredly united. 
VII. 
Though to thy Wiſdom be reſign'd 
The proper Time and Meaſure, 


Vet Thou art always well inclin'd 


To hear me call with Pleaſure : 
And ſee me thus improve thy Grace, 
With Chearfulneſs to run my Race, 


To meet Thee my Redeemer. 
| VIII. 
I am content that nought of al! 
Can breed a Separation | 
Twixt me and Thee, whom I can n 


My Bridegroom and Salvation; 
And that Thou, deareſt Prince of Life? 


Wilt make me thine eſpouſed Wife, 
And Coheir of thy Kingdom. 
| IX. 5 
Lord ! I adore thy laſting Grace 
For this new Date and Station, 


That Thou haſt brought me kb theſe Days 2 
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And nearer to Salvation; 
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That through thy pow'rful Aid, O God! 
My Feet may run the heav'nly Road 
Without an Intermiſſion. 
XI. 
My Soul! march boldly on in Faith, 
Be not diſmay'd nor frighted, 
Nor Trifles turn thee from thy Path, 
With what the World's delighted: 
But ſhould thy Race too ſlowly move, 
Then ſtretch the Wings of fervent Love, 
And ſoar aloft like Eagles. 
Mr NII. 
Jeſu! my Soul has taken Flight 
From Earth to Heav'n already; 
Thou haſt, O Source of Love and Light 
Exhauſted Soul and Body: 
Farewel ye fleeting Hours of Time, 
Mine Element is more ſublime, 
Since I'm in Jeſu living. 


A. H. FRancx. 


The beſt Choice. 
Ach ſagt mir nichts von Gold und 
| _ Schagen. 
To the Tune, He that confides in his Creator, 


2 1. 
EL L me no more of golden Treaſures, 
Of Pomp and Beauty here below; 
There's nought can give me ſolid Pleaſures, 
Of what the World can make a Shew : 


* 3 Let N 
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Let every one his Love proclaim, 
The Love to Jeſus is my Aim. 


a 
He is alone the Source of Gladneſs, 
My Gold, my Treaſure and my Love, 
On whom I fix mine Eyes in Sadneſs, 
His Sight can all Heart-ake remove : 
Let all Mankind their Love purſue, 
The Love of Chriſt I have in view. 


III. | 
How tranſient's all the worldly Pleaſure ? 
Created Beauty cannot laſt : 
Old Time diminiſhes at Leiſure, | 
What human Hands in Form have caſt: 
Let others love whate'er they pleaſe, 
M ö Love to Chriſt ſhall never ceaſe. 


IV. 
He is my Life I can rely on, | 

The Truth itſelf, th'eternal Word, 
He is the Vine, I am his Scion, 

He is my Soul's firm Rock and Fort; 
All Men may love whate'er ey will, 
Jeſus I love with fervent” Teal. 

. 
He is the King of endleſs Glory, 

The Lord of all celeſtial Hoſt, 

To laſting Joys he can reſtore me, 

Remove what ſtill afflicts me moſt : 
The World may love their ſhort Delight, 
My Love to Chriſt is infinite. A 


ME | 
No Power can \ ſhake his heav? aly Palace; - 
His Kingdom don't with Time decay, 


His 


(95) 
His Throne's beyond the reach. of Malice, 
His Scepter bears th' eternal Sway : 
Let others hunt for meaner Loves, 
The Love to Chriſt my Soul approves. 
| — 
His Riches are beyond Conception, 

His Stores admit of no Decay, 
His Sov'reign Goodneſs paſt Expreſſion 
Doth He not every where diſplay? 

Mankind may love what they admire, 
My Love to Chriſt ſhall never tire. 
; VIII. 
He will exalt my preſent Station 
O'er all, and make it like his own; 
He will enrich his poor Relation 
With ſolid Treaſures yet unknown: 


What Fav'rites others may eſpy, 
In Jeſu's Love I'll live and die. 
IX, 
Though Want on every Side attends me, 
As long I ſojourn from my Home, 
Yet thoſe Supports he timely ſends me, 
| Beſpeak more glorious Things to come : | 
Thus let me love in Silence till, | VV 
My Jeſus and his holy Wil. 
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Love to CnRIsr. 
Meine Seele wilt du ruhn. | 
4 
My Soul, deſir'ſt thou Reſt, 
And to be for ever bleſt ! 
Wilt thou keep thy roving Paſſions 
From the Torment of Vexations ? 


Love but Chriſt, and Him alone, 
Then thy Buſineſs will be done. 
IT. 

None yet did his Choice diſprove, 
Who reſign'd to Chriſt his Love; 

None was ever yet forſaken, 

Who with Jeſus' Love was taken ; z 

For who loves but Him alone, 

His Salvation is begun. 


| III. | 
Loving Chriſt the ſov*reign Good 
Fills the Soul with folid Food : 
For his Love is always giving 
Laſting Joy and heav'nly Living, 
Levels all this fleeting Time 
With Eteraity ſublime, 
on ner IV. 
Thus, my Soul ! wilt thou be free 
From thy great Anxiety? 
Doſt thou ſtrive for real Pleaſure, 
And for Reſt which bas no Meaſure? 
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Give to Chriſt alone thy Love, 
Then thou'ſt Reſt and Joy enough. 
& 4 
That thou haſt *midft all thy Wants 
Liv'd fo long in Ignorance 
Of this heav'nly Bliſs and Jewel, 
And purſu'd but Helliſh Fuel! 
O lament thy miſ-ſpent Time, 
Careleſs of this Pearl divine. 
VI, 
Count all worldly Joy and Gain 
But the Food of future Pain, 
For the Traſh of earthly Treaſure 
Can't give Reſt nor laſting Pleaſure ; 
But the Love of Jeſus is, 
Solid Reſt and ſov'reign Bliſs. 
| | VII. 
Now my Jeſus! grant me Grace, 
That in all my future Days, 
I may make thy Love my ſtudy, 
And abhor what's vain and muddy ; 
But to love Thee, Lord! I call, 
Shall be my beſt Wiſh and all. 
i VAIL: 
Pour the Spirit of thy Love 
With his Graces from above 
Into this my Heart and Center, 
That no unclean Thoughts may enter; 
Fit it for a dwelling Place 
Of thy conſtant loving Grace, 
3 IX. 
O how bleſt that Soul muſt be | 
Whoſe beſt Love is fix'd on Thee ! 


Shuns 
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Shuns the taſte of finful Pleaſure, 
Making Thee her only Treaſure ; 

Thou to her art all in all, 

For her Breaſt th' whole World's too ſmall. 


X. 
Reſt, Security and Peace, 
Endleſs Joy and conſtant Eaſe, _ 

Is what, Chriſt! thy Love is giving, 
Oh! my Spirit wert thou living 
In this Love of Chriſt alone, 

Help me Lord, and "twill be done: 

5 n 
God the Love, in whom He dwells, 
To pure Love He ſtrait compels, 

That He's in us, we may know it 

By our loving Works, that ſhew it; 
For the Spirit of the High'ſt 
Makes us love.our God and Chriſt, 

AHL: 
O thou pure and perfect Love, 
Come bleſt Spirit from above; 

Fill me with thy holy Nature, 
Call to me by every Creature: 
Love but Chriſt and Him alone, 
Leſt thou art for ever undone. 


e. 05 


ET che of Faith. 


Warum ſolt ich mich denn graͤmen. 
H Y ſhould I continue grieving ! 
Ha'n't I ftill Chriſt my Hill, 

And my Saviour living? Who'll. 
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Who'll deprive me of Salvation ? 
Which by Faith Jeſus bath 
Giv'n in Expectation. 
0 Wc); 
Naked was my firſt Beginning 
On this Earth, at my Birth, 
Full of Tears and Sinning: 
Naked will be my returning, 
When the Damp of my Lamp | 
Shall give over burning. 
III. 


Soul and Body, Life and Station, nity 


Are n't my own, God alone 
Gave me their Poſſeſſion: 958 
When He claims their Reſtitution, 


I'll adore, and reſtore 
All without Confuſion. 


TV. 


Doth He ſend me ſore CorreQion, 


Muft Diſtreſs till oppreſs, 
Should that cauſe Dejection? 


God who ſends it can ſoon end it, 


He knows beſt when my Reft 


Shall begin, and mend it. 


V. 


God as oft with Days of Gladneſs 


Chear'd my Heart, ſhould I ſtart 
At an Hour of Sadneſs? 


He, whoſe Love oughtweighs his Vengeance, 


Can't reject with neglect 
My fancere Deprndance. 


VI. 


Satan, World, in their grim Fancy, 


Cannot harm, tho' they (warm 
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With their Crew againſt me: 
Let them vent their Spite and Fury, 

God and Grace ſoon will chaſe, 
Rout them, and ſecure me. 


1 
With undaunted Reſolution, 
Chriſtian Heart ! where' thou art, 
Stand without Confuſion: 


Nay, ſhou'd Death with his laſt Meſſage 


Call thee hence, Chriſt's Defence 
Leads through his dark Paſſage. 


VIII. 


Conquer'd Death cannot deſtroy us, 80 8 


But cuts ſhort Grief and Smart, | 
Which doth here annoy us; 
Shuts the Door of Sin and Sadneſs, 


And makes way for the Day 
Of eternal Gladneſs. ü 


. e 
There I ſhall in Seas of Pleaſure 
Bathe my Heart, after Smart, 
Without End or Meaſure; | 
Here's no real Good to reſt in, 

All our Gain is but- vain, 

Periſhing and waſting, 

X. 


World! what are thy Goods and Chattles 3 


But a Hand full of Sand, 
Vain and empty Rattles; 
Vonder are the ſolid Treaſures, 
Where the Lord will afford, 
Endleſs Joys and Pleaſures. 


XI. Lord 


i 
| 
: 
| 
| 
| 


* us ne. ee , | = 55 Wo — RW: 8 8 
1 {edu LCC E Þ 
FP RR | 
LEY Ki wee ] , | 
, | 4 2 
| TWhat thok my God aon its EI * thy 
[A's thou'lt dif- poſe of all my . Own 1 
1 ' e 
j 7 E. y gies f N 9 
1 . . 
woe TICS. n 
bi * As * L | 
wills moſt J uſt and Holy Tn 
1 ou art m God uhoſ: 
reſt in Wee moſt fully y | 
bk : __— 
* | | APE oh 
@, 8 1 — | 
— 1 1— 1 | 5 = — 
ns T 2 Sr 
8 5 
eee Lee e ee de- ee e. 4 
| i ae AS OR 
— n eee e ” : | —— + my by 
Loving rod turns all my ſore diſtreſ--ſings In. - 
E. 2 2 
* \ DS T — 
| 2 — AI; KR het EH0E * 
i * | 


Ih 


| to the greateſt | Peng 


/ | | | 
RP A 6 - * _ 
2 . 


8 


(6) 


XI. 
Lord my Spring of Conſolation, 
Thou art mine, I am Thine, 
Here's no Separation; 
I am Thine, for Thou wert giving, 
All thy Blood for my Good, 
And my heav'nly Living. 
| XII. 
Thou art mine, ſince I embrace Thee 
With my Heart, ne'er to part, 
Till thy Light ſolace me; 
Lord, haſte on, tranſlate me yonder, 
Where thy Love fhall improve, 
To an endleſs Wonder. 
5 P. GERHARD. 
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RESIGNATION. 


Was Gott thut, das iſt wohl gethan. 
07 HAT Thou my God doſt, all's well done» 
Thy Will's moſt Juſt and Holy, 
As Thou'lt diſpoſe of all my own, 
U reſt in Thee moſt fully; 
Thou art my God whoſe loving Rod 
Turns all my fore Diſtreflings 


Into the (greateſt Bleſſings. 


. 
What Thou my God doſt, all's well done, 


Thou never wilt deceive me, | 
The ſtraiteſt Path, Thou lead'ſt me on, 
Will ne'er of Bliſs bereave me; ' 2 


J patiently rely on e; Speak 
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XI, 
Lord my Spring of Conſolation, 
Thou art mine, I am Thine, 
Here's no Separation 
I am Thine, for Thou wert giving, 
All thy Blood for my Good, 
And my heav'nly Living. 
XII. 
Thou art mine, ſince I embrace Thee 
With my Heart, ne'er to part, 

Till thy Light ſolace me; | 
Lord, haſte on, tranſlate me yonder, 
Where thy Love fhall improve, 

To an endleſs Wonder. 


* * — 1 


RESIGNATION. 


Was Gott thut, das iſt wohl gethan. 
| | B 
W HAT Thou my God doſt, all's well done» 
_ Thy Will's moſt Juſt and Holy, 
As Thou'lt diſpoſe of all my own, 
I ͤreſt in Thee moſt fully; 
Thou art my God whoſe loving Rod 
Turns all my fore Diſtreſſings 
Into the greateſt Bleſſings. 
” 3 
What Thou my God doſt, all's well done, 
Thou never wilt deceive me, 
The ftraiteſt Path, Thou lead'ſt me on, 
Will ne'er of Bliſs bereaye me; 


3 patiently rely on Thee, Speak 


P. GERHARD. 
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Speak Thou, my Trouble is mending, 
On Thee my All's depending. 
IIe 
What Thou my God doſt, all's well done, 
Thy Care of me proves ſteady, 
Thou my Phyſician, when I groan 
Wilt not preſcribe what's deadly ; 


But give the Doſe Thou'ſt wiſely choſe 


For my full Reftoration, 
O bleſſed Conſolation. 


IV. 
What Thou my God doſt, all's well done, 
Thou art my Light and Living, 
Thy Love to all beneath the Sun 
Is doing Good and Giving, 
To Thee I leave my Joy and Grief, 
For Time will ſoon diſcover 
How kind my heav'nly Lover. 
V. | 
What Thou my God doſt, all's well done, 
Tho? I muſt take the Chalice, 
That's bitter to my nat'ral Man, 
Yet weans me from my Follies; 
For Thou at laſt will make me taſte 
Its Fruit of ſolid Gladneſs, 
Then farewell Sin and Sadneſs. 


VI. 


What Thou my God doſt, all's well done, 


To this I ſtand for ever; 


Let Sorrow, Sickneſs, Death come on, 


Nought me from Thee ſhall ſever: 
For thy Support will not fall ſhort 
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To ſave me in that Criſis, 
Then do what thy Love pleaſes. 


Of REs16NATION. 


Gott wills machen, daß die Sachen. 


I. 
OD will make it, canſt thou take it, 
Things ſhall have a bleſſed End; 
Let the croſſing Waves be toſſing, 
Keep but cloſe to Chriſt thy Friend. 
II. 
He that's ſhrinking whilſt he's thinking, 
Chriſt neglects his Pain and Grief ; 
Shall with Haring Doubts and Caring 
Pay dear for his Unbelief. 
; | es * 
Thou Neglecter, thy Protector 
Never ſlept nor ſlumber'd yet; 
Fix thine Eye on bleſſed Sion, 
That keeps Faith and Hope diſcreet. 
5 IV. 
His retarding of rewarding 
Doth not change his loving Heart; 
Be thy whining ne'er ſo pining, 
Sure He knows thy bitter'ſt Smact. 
| V. 
Truſt thou rather, God thy Father 
Thy Salvation has decreed ; 
Reſignation of thy Station 
Finds redreſs in time of Need. | 
Suck 
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To ſave me in that Criſis, 
Then do what thy Love pleaſes. 


Of RESIGNATION. 


Gott wills machen, daß die Sachen. 


I. it 

OD will make it, canſt thou take it, 

\3 Things ſhall have a bleſſed End; I 

Let the croſſing Waves be toſſing, Ny 

Keep but cloſe to Chriſt thy Friend. 1 

II. | * 

He that's ſhrinking whilſt he's thinking, 
Chriſt neglects his Pain and Grief ; 

Shall with Haring Doubts and Caring 

Pay dear for his Unbelief. | i 

| | y | 

Thou Neglecter, thy Protector | | 

Never ſlept nor ſlumber'd yet; 

Fix thine Eye on bleſſed Sion, | 

That keeps Faith and Hope diſcreet. | 

IV. | 

His retarding of rewarding | 

Doth not change his loving Heart ; | | 

? 


Be thy whining ne'er ſo pining, 
Sure He knows thy bitter'ſt Smart. 
Truſt thou rather, God thy Father 1 
Thy Salvation has decreed; = | 
Reſignation of thy Station | 
Finds redreſs in time of Need. 


Suck | (| 
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VI. 
Suck thou Sweetneſs from the Kiſſes 
Of thy Saviour's ſaving Rod; 
He that guides it and provides it, 
Doth not hurt but lead to God. 
| VII. oy 
Will thy quavering Thoughts be wavering, 
Caſt them all into his Hand, 
Who to-Morrow's Joys and Sorrows 
Still has at his ſole Command. 
VIIL 
He thy Sov? reign all doth govern, 
His great Pow'r's of vaſt Extent 
Of thy Croſſes and thy Loſſes 
He knows when to make an End. 
His great Wonders are the Tinder, 
Where our Faith is catching Light ; 
All his Actions and Directions 
Prove his Wiſdom infinite. 
* 
When his Seaſon comes, thy Reaſon 
Finds his helping Hand is nigh, 
And to ſhame thee of thy Frailty 
Tpwill come unexpectedly. 
= 4 "oy 
Selfwill'd chuſing or refuſing 
Seeks in all its Intereſt; 
But when forcing muſt's 3 
High Complaints break out at laſt. 
„ 
Fe ar mote bleſſed all diſtreſſed, 
Who refign to Jeſus' Will; 


Who 


( 65) 
Who in Sadneſs and in Gladneſs 
With Job's Mind run parallel. 
XIII. 
Caſt with Patience all Vexations 
In the Blood thy Saviour ſpilt; 
Who'll! be ſhifting Trials fifting, 
Doth but multiply his Guilt. 
e 
Who're refuſing Chriſt was chuſing, 
And left as his prime Command, 
Shall with Terror ſee their Error, 
When they're plac'd at his left Hand. 
8 £15 V6 - 
But the Lovers and Improvers 
Of their Saviour's eaſy Yoke, 
Shall with Pleaſure gain the Treaſure 
Of their ever living Rock. 
| _ ' + 
Amen, Amen, in'the Name then 
Of my Jeſus Ill be till ; 
Be his Going and his Doing 
Where, how, when and what He will. 
D. HERRNSCHMIDT. 


— 
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Piraiſe f GOD. 
Ich ſinge dir mit Sertz und Mund. 
To the Tune, Shepherds rejoice. 
I Sing to Thee with Heart and Tongue, 
Lord God, my Soul's Delight! 
Declaring to the World in Song 
The Knowledge of thy Might, 


— 


F | 1 
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II. 
I know, Thou art the Source of Grace, 
And our eternal Bliſs, 


From whence devolves to human Race 
All real Happineſs, 


III. 
What are we? what do we poſſeſs 
Upon this earthly Ball, 
Thou, Father, in thy Tenderneſs 
Doſt not beſtow on all? _ 
IV. 
Who ſpreads the lofty Firmament, 
And ftarry Skies around ? 
Who makes the Dew and Rain deſcend, 
To water all the Ground ? 


v. 
Who warms us midſt the Froft and Snow ? 
Who ſkreens us from the Wind ? 


Who makes the Wine and Oil to grow 
To chear our Heart and Mind ? 


VI. 
VV ho doth preſerve our Life and Health, 
Our Eaſe and ſafe Abode ? 
Who ftill ſecures our Peace and Wealth 
At home and from abroad ? 
3355 7 
On Thee, great God and Lord of Hoſts, 
Depends our Life and All, | 


Thou keep'ft the Watch around our Coaſts, 
And ſav'it both great and ſmall, 


5 Thou 


( 67) 
VIIL 


Thou feed'ſt us all from Year to Year, 
Art ever kind and good, 

Relicv'ſt us when the Danger's near, 
And guard'ſt us from the Flood. 


XI. 

We Sinners feel thy chaſt'ning Hand 
But in a kind Degree, 

At laſt Thou fling'ſt our Sins like Sand, 
And drown'ſt them in the Sea. 


X. 
And when our Hearts groan out their Grief, 
Thy Pity doth renew, 
Thou ſend'ſt what makes for our Relief 
And for thy Glory too. 
oe 
Thou count'ſt a Chriſtian's weeping Hours, 
Their Cauſe from whence they riſe, 
The ſmalleſt Tears that e'er he pours, 
Thou keep'ſt within thine Eyes. 
XII. 
Thou, Lord, ſuppli'ſt the Wants of Life 
with everlaſting Bliſs, 
And tak ſt us from this World of Strife, 
To thy own Realms of Peace. 
„„ „ 
Then leap for Joy, my Soul, and ſing, 
And take new Courage up, 


For thy Creator, God and King 
Is thy perpetual Prop. 


EF 23 : . 
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XIV. 


He is thy Portion, and thy Love, 
Thy Comfort and thine All, 

Can'ſt thou crave more in Heav'n above, 
Or on this earthly Ball? 


XV. 
Why doſt thou weep thine Eyes ſo dim, 
And griev'ſt both Day and Night? 
Caſt all thy great Concerns on Him, 
Who gave thee Life and Light. 
XVI. 


Has He not from thine early Days 
Maintain'd and nouriſh'd thee ? 
Remind the many dang'rous Ways, 
From which he kept thee free, 


XVII. 
He ne'er miſtook one Step as yet 
In his vaſt Government, 
What he tranſacts or doth permit 
Turns to a bleſſed End. 


XVIII. 


Then let thy God without controul 
Purſue his holy Ways; 
Thus Peace ſhall here attend thy Soul, 
And there more joyful Days. 


P. GERHARD. 
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Praiſe of G OD. 


Lobe den Herren den maͤchtigen R6nicx 
der Ehren. 


I. 


JRAISE thou, my Soul, the moſt mighty 
and great King of Glory, 
Whoſe wond'rous Mercies increaſe every Mo- 
ment before thee ; 
All Hearts and Tongues Y Raiſe your melodi- 
ous Songs 
To Him, whoſe Love will reſtore ye. 


"The 


Praiſe thou the Lord, who ſo gloriouſly every 
thing orders, 


Whoſe gracious Providence carried thee chrough 
many Borders ; 


And till preſerves all thy weak Sinews and 
| Nerves, 


So great's the Love of thy Warders. 
ps 5 


Praiſe thou the Lord, for thy cilfal and won- 
_ drous Formation, 


And thy more marvellous Life and Health" 8 Aud 


Prolongation; 
How oft in Need did not thy God come 
with Speed 
T0 ſecure thy Preſervation ? 
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n 
Praiſe thou the Lord, who has viſibly bleſſed thy 


Station, 
Whoſe Show'rs of Mercy bave viſited thine Ha- 
bitation ; 
Remember now what the Almighty can &, 
Whoſe Love attends thine Occafion. 


V. WES 
All that's within me ill praiſe the Lord's moſt 
glorious Eſſence, 
All breathing Creatures exalt your Preſervet's 
kind Preſence ; 
He is our Light, praiſe him by Day and. 
by Night, 
In Jeſu finiſh with Amen. 


NEANDER, 


Praiſe of GOD. 
Sallelujah, Lob, Preiß und Ehr. 


7 o the Tune, How bright appears the 
| Morning Star. 


. Lp 
ALLELUJAH, Love, Thanks and Praiſe 
Be to our Sov'reign God of Grace 
"Forall his great TranſaQtions ! + 
His wondraus Name be &er ador'd 
By all Mankind with one accord 
For his reveal'd Perfections: 
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5 O ſing! O bring 
Hallelujah to Jehovah, holy is God, 
He our God the Lord Sabbaoth. 
II. 
Hallelujah, Might, Majeſty 
Be to the Lamb eternally, 
In whom we are elected ! 
Who bought us with his precious Blood, 
Therewith baptiz'd us into God, 
His Love unknown detected! 
Sacred, Bleſſed 
Is the Union and Communion, great's the Pleaſure 
We enjoy in Chriſt our Treaſure. 
. 
Hallelu jah let every Coaſt 
Reſound to God the Holy Ghoſt, 
Who has renew'd our Natures ! 
Endow'd us with a living Faith, 
And turn'd our Feet to Jeſus' Path, 
And made us Lamb like Creatures ! 
O yes, here he is 
Solid Gladneſs, real Fatneſs, heav” iy Manna, 
And the laſting true Hoſanna. 


IV. 
Hallelujah, Love, Thanks and Praiſe 
Be to our Sov'reign God of Grace, 

And his great Name for ever! 
Proclaim wich all th' Angelick Hoſt, 
The Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 

His everlaſting Favour ! 

| O ſing! Owipe. «7 

Hallelujah to Jehovah, holy is Gad, 


He our r God the Lord Sabbaotb. 2 
F 4 . Neanven, 
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Evening H Y MN. 
Der Tag iſt hin. 


I. 
H E Day is gone, come Jeſu my Protector, 
Thou Light of Souls, and ſinful Night's 


Corrector; 


Ariſe in me Thou Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
Enlighten me, for Lord, I want thy Grace. 
II. | 
The beſt of Thanks, Lord ! be to Thee direQed, 
The Glory's Thine, that all is well effected 
Thro' thy Decree, tho” that's unknown to me, 
Thou art moſt Juſt, whate'er its Iſſue be. 


| 23 © | 8 
Vet one thing ſtill o'erwhelms me with Confuſion, 
Inconſtancy oft ſhakes my Reſolution ; 
As Thou well know'ſt, who ſearcheſt Hearts 


and Reins, 
I tumble oft as Child of little Senſe. 
IV. 
Forgive the Guilt that drives me from thy Graces, 
Sin, Satan, World, thruſt mefrom thine Embraces, 
Yet I repent, and raiſe a new Deſign, 
Aſſiſt me, Lord] be mine, I will be Thine. 
Wer Tn 


Ifraets Support ! my Shepherd and my Warder! 


Unſheath thy Sword, and ſtop my Foes Diſorder; 
Defend Thou me thro' thine Almighty Pow'r, 
When Belial's Crew my Soul ſeeks to devour. 


Thou 
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VI. 
Thou flumber'ſt not, when weary Limbs are 
ſleeping, 
Oh | let my Soul dwell ſafe within thy keeping; 
Thou Source of Life ! refreſh my Mind anon, 
I cleave to Thee, my Rock ! the Day is gone. 
NEANDER, 


Evening H Y MN. 
Nun ruhen alle Waͤlder. 
To the Tune, Here World ſee thy Redeemer. 


J. 
OW Woods and Fields are quiet, 
Men ceaſe from Noiſe and Riot, 
The Lab'rers go to Reſt: 
But thou my Soul and Spirit, 
Exalt thy Saviour's Merit, 
And ſtrive, how thou ſhalt pleaſe Him beſt. 


II. 
The Sun has hid his Glances, 
And gloomy Night advances, 
The Day-light's Enemy : 
Farewel ! the bright Solaces 
Of Chriſt the Sun of Graces 
Shine in my Heart moſt chearfully, 
III. 
The | Day-light now is vaniſh'd, 
And th' azure Sky's repleniſh'd 
With ſparking Stars around : 


Thus 
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Thus ſhall I ſhine before Thee, 
When Thou'the Lord of Glory 

Shalt place me on immortal Ground, 

al? 4, i SY 

Tir'd Limbs for Reſt are preſſing, 
My Garments in undrefling - 

Are Tokens of our Fall : 


But Chrift ! thy Reſtoration 
Gain'd Robes of true Salvation, 
Too clothe my naked Soul withal. 


| V. | 
Head, Hands and Feet now weary, 


Be glad that Reſt's ſo near ye, 


Your Toll is at a Stand : 


My Heart look up with Gladneſs, 


For all thy Pain and Sadneſs, 
Through Chriſt ſhall have a bleſſed End. 


"VI; - 


Now go, ye weary Members, 


Retire into your Chambers, 
The Bed's for you prepar'd : 
The Time and Hour is waiting 
For your moſt ſure Retreating 
To reſt within your Mother-Earth. 


VII. 


Mine Eyelids tir'd with waking 
Will ſoon fall faſt with taking 


Their Reſt: But Life and Soul 
T leave to Thee my Jeſus 


And thy protecting Graces, 


My God, my Shepherd, and my All! 


. 
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VIII. 
Extend thy Wings and Favour 
On me, moſt gracious Saviour, 
And keep me cloſe to Thee: 
When Satan will devour me, 
Let th' Angels Guards ſing o'er me; 
& This Child ſhall unmoleſted be.“ 


IX. 
And ye, my dear Relations? 
May God ſecure your Stations 
From Harm of any kind: 
Reſt under Chriſt's Pavilion, 
Then ſhall no hoſtile Million 
Diſturb your Body, Soul, nor Mind. 


—— 


Praiſe after ME aT. 
Nuͤn laſt uns Gott den Serren. 
To the Tune, My Soul awake and tender. 


E OW 
NT let us praiſe with Fervour 
Our Lord and kind Preſerver, 
Who has with his good Creatures 
Refreſh'd our needy Natures, 
5 
Our Body, Soul and Spirit, 
Rais'd by our Saviour's Merit, 
Still owe their Preſervation 
'T” his daily new Creation, 


Our 


676 
III. 
Our Food He is providing, 
The Soul is ſtill abiding, 


Tho' deadly Wounds diſcover 
The Fall from our great Lover. 
IV. 
Yet there's a ſure Phyſician 
'That cures our ſad Condition, 
Tis Chriſt, whoſe bleſt Oblation 
Retriev'd our loſt Salvation, 
| v. 
His Baptiſm, Word, and Supper 
Checks ev'ry ſinful Uproar, 
By Faith the Sacred Spirit 
Applies his ſaving Merit. 
2h VI. 
He pardons our Tranſgreſſings, 
Endows us with his Bleſſings, 
In Heav'n's our Expectation 
Of taſting full Salvation 


VIE. 


O Lord ! enlarge the Savour, 


Of thy preſerving Favour, 
That all, thy Name do mention 
May anſwer thine Intention, 

. VIII. 

Thy Truth, which never varies, 

Thy Love, that never wearies, 


Grant us and all that ſay then 


Through Chriſt a faithful Amen. 
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De Amore [Es u. 
J. 


J ES U clemens pie Deus! 


Jeſu dulcis amor meus ! 

Jeſu bone, Jeſu pie, 
Fili Dei & Mariæ. 

II. 

Quiſnam poſſit enarrare, 
Quam jucundum Te amare, 

Tecum fide ſociari, 

Tecum ſemper delectari. 


IIT. 


' Fac ut poſſim demonſtrare 
Quam fit dulce Te amare 


Tecum pati, tecum flere 
 Tecum ſemper congaudere, 


On IV. 
O Majeſtas infinita, 
Amor noſter, ſpes & vita, 
Fac nos dignos Te videre, 
 Tecum ſemper permanere, 
NF: 
Ut videntes & fruentes 
Jubilemus & cantemus 
In beata ccoeli vita, 
Amen, Jeſu, fiat ita. 
W. PETERSEN. 
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De Amore JES u. 


2 
ES U clemens pie Deus! 
Jeſu dulcis amor meus |! 
Jeſu bone, Jeſu pie, 
Fili Dei & Mariz. 
| II, 
Quiſnam poſſit enarrare, 
Quam jucundum Te amare, 
Tecum fide ſociari, 
Tecum ſemper delectari. 


III. 
Fac ut poſhm demonſtrare 
Quam ſit dulce Te amare 
Tecum pati, tecum flere 
Tecum ſemper congaudere. 
: . 
O Majeſtas infinita, 
Amor noſter, ſpes & vita, 
Fac nos dignos Te videre, 
Tecum ſemper permanere, 
V. 
Ut videntes & fruentes 
Jubilemus & cantemus 
In beata cceli vita, 
Amen, Jeſu, fiat ita, 
VW. PETERSEN, 


Spes ; 
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Spes Sionis. 


ARI T, erit illa hora, 


Quando gemens ſine mora 
Contremiſcet Babylon. 
I 
Illa lena conſpurcavit 
Virginalem tunicam, 
Et lymphata laceravit 
Sponſam Dei unicam. 


III. 
Roma, tu es fornicata 
Cum permultis gentibus, 
Quæ de tuis medicata 
Vina bibunt fontibus. 
ey IV. 
O fi Roma ſola fores 
Quæ laſcivit turpiter ! 
Sed nunc alias ſorores 
Educaſti leviter. 
EO = 
Hz vagantes per plateas, 
Ecœda vulgant corpora ; 


Amat Clerus haſce Deas, 


Amat illas Curia, 
. 
Populus ſeductus illis 
IIncitatus æſtuat, 
Et in urbe ac in villis 
Thura ſua immolat. 


Qua triumphet gens Sion, 


VII. Cer- 
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VII. 
Cernit hæc Deus & gemit, 
Num hic Chriſti populus, 
Quem cruore fic redemit 
Ille meus Filius? 
VIII. 
Gemit & cœtus Sionis, 
Mille fundens lacrymas, 
Qui ſub jugo Babylonis 
Suas ſentit ſarcinas. 
% Jo 
Quamdiu durabunt illa, 
Surge Deus protinus, 
Et amabilem deſtilla 
Rorem tuum ccelitus, 
X. 
Audivere preces iſtas 
Exorati ſuperi, 
Et miſere mox haliſtas, 
Tremuere noxii. 
.. 
Meretrix ſpiritualis 
Magna ruit Babylon; 
Nympha vero nuptialis 
Læta plaudit arx Sion. 
XII. 
Gaudet Jfrael fidelis, 
Gaudet ſancta natio; 
Vox in terra, vox in ccolis 
Clara ſonat jubilo. 
Bk XIII. 
Nuptiæ parantur Agni 
Sponſa fulget aurea, 


Sponſi 
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RI T, erit illa hora, 


Qua triumphet gens Sion, 


Quando gemens ſine mora 


Contremiſcet Babylon. 


II. 
Illa lena conſpurcavit 
Virginalem tunicam, 
Et lymphata laceravit 
Sponſam Dei unicam. 
| WM 


Roma, tu es fornicata 


Cum permultis gentibus, 


Quæ de tuis medicata 
Vina bibunt fontibus. 

8 8 IV. 

O fi Roma ſola fores 

Quæ laſcivit turpiter! 

Sed nunc alias ſorores 

Educaſti leviter. 

| | WG 

Hz vagantes per plateas, 
Eceda vulgant corpora ; 

Amat Clerus haſce Deas, 

Admat illas Curia. 

VI. 
Populus ſeductus illis 
Incitatus æſtuat, 
Et in urbe ac in villis 
Thura ſua immolat. 


VII. Cer- 


(99) 


VII. 
Cernit hæc Deus & gemit, 
Num hic Chriſti populus, 
Quem cruore fic redemit 
Ille meus Filius? 
VIII. 
Gemit & coetus Sionis, 
Mille fundens lacrymas, 
Qui ſub, jugo Babylonis 
| Suas ſentit ſarcinas. 
Quamdiu durabunt illa, 
Surge Deus protinus, 
Et amabilem deſtilla 
Rorem tuum ccelitus, 
9822 
Audivere preces iſtas 
Exorati ſuperi, 
Et miſere mox haliſtas, 
Tremuere noxii. 
XI. 
Meretrix ſpiritualis 
Magna ruit Babylon; 
Nympha vero nuptialis 
Læta plaudit arx Sion. 
e 
Gaudet Iſrael fidelis, 
Gaudet ſancta natio; 
Vox in terra, vox in ccelis 
Clara ſonat jubilo. 
XIII. 
Nuptiæ parantur Agni 
Sponſa fulget aurea, 


Sponſi 


( 80 ) 


Sponſi jam Marita magni 
Decorata laure. 
XIV. 

Una dies, mille anni, 

Mille plauſus generat, 
Procul mors, procul Tyranni, 
Nympha Regis imperat. 

* 

Mox in amplam domum Patris 
Hec Regina ducitur, 

Nata Patris, Nata Matris 
Patri ſoli ſubditur. 

| XVI. 

Halleluja! Halleluja! 
Concinnemus cantica, 

Eja! jubilemus, eja ! 

In æterna ſecula. 
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